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VROIiOlJUK. 

V I.ONli e-l I Kipnj n to th( 1r uif, 

l’'.u» Im‘ UrU liiiiiM ll .ili.iiil ; 

V( t '■lh)iil({ (ei t oi III h‘- iii t .i-t |ii c\ III ' 

I!< hriii s ih< w 11 ..iiiK men luPiJin’ 

U ili hit kind I iixiomeri ll^jiMi hnnntv dr‘'>p, 

To tin.' sariM u ider iii n >* dinj« f 
Trr.1t inin hut .i- yon InMted him liriiur. 

Ah ciM' no Ir^s -- - —hr tirnuof "I'ish. for no t* 

Thus h,i tli<’ iiuthor hus liis suit prrfoiM, 

Mow Irt Ihr wiHrhrd ProUi^iio speak om* word ' 
liiiiiappv MTU'lfni% calmly doom’d to j^IkIc 
III uiuu'iiiiit uirni r down uldiviuii’ii tidr, 

It ’swiut.'* In loir the dooi an rmph iisin-- 
Tiir |da)\ tlir liral, the Cpdui;ur’< the wine, 

Wliih llir |)o<ii PioIoj,ur’' dull and foriual far ’ 

P.issfi ,•«. HUM ll iinluu'did ai thrgrart 
Our haul hhif) picpaii •« tor r\tiy f;iird 
A ill'll of «riitiinrnl, tic Iriisfi nrll drcsn’d } 

Yuli choo'.r the lighter rnterncts of wit ; (to the l/oxt \ ) 

Sill loin ' of M>lid sense hrsti>lca-»r the pit.— 

Son, >rt gieat i^uds of tluHOiii little earth, (to thr gciUci >.) 
Love true gianl humour siMsun’d high with ninth) 

Though hard the task, ^le huldly iiliives (o-night 

To sarisfy e.ich various appetite* 

iSiiri (o sin I red, if you .iMiMAe hi-, plan ; 

Ijiit ■honld voii finwn— alas. POOR GENTLEMAN*. 
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AvdivC'^'i the; immeious lustauce^s of li»e pen of a 
jaiistf‘1 , in ‘‘ riic 1*001' Cleufte man,” ij. the whole and 
e'utirc part of Huniplirt'v Dobbins. A iioveltv of 
iKitiire and truili, in so simill a conipas.s^ luly a 
ejiiick eve nui disv crn in tin* n.‘adinj^ j though on 
tlie' lirsl night of tin' plav, W^addy prrscnited it to 
the .llidirncf', l>y t xrelleiit acting, as the most finish- 
ed eharatlei in the piece. 

ISlill, that peipelual source of grief and of laughter, 
a baiiilT (here but an iniai^inary one,; constitutes thu 
most mirthful '.cene ol this comedy — a comedy, 
which exacts Ironi every reader and spectator, a ri- 
gid critiiisin; not for itsnv ant of iiigeniuty, or powers 
^Ijj^f^nmiiseinent, but tlinl lUith those requisites fall 
J^Tc iiifiniiel} bclon ^he well known talents of the 
author 
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ACl' THE riRS'r. 

hCENE I. V I \UM*llOi:sP RITCllKN. 

Enter Dame Harroicby and ^fary. 

Dame. Sekf my measter won’t be worse than his 
word, and fail to come back, fioni Liiiimiii, to>day P 

Mary. That’s what he won’t, mother — Feyther 
be as true as the clock ; which, for certain, do go 
buPiiidifl’erent now, seeing it do stand still. 

Farm, (inthout) Wolio’ gently wi’ein ! So, there * 

Dame. His %'oice, Mary, wani’t it.-' 

Mary I do think so, fegs ! — Stay ! (looks out of 
the irindoiv) Dear ! here be a new drove of homed 
cattle coining into the yard. 

Dame, l^uy, then, I’ll warrant iny old man be 
among 'em. 

Mary. Y cs ; there be ft-ylher, as sure as two>pencc. 

Dame. Kun, Mary I ’ti; my measter! run! 

[f j:i7 Mary. 

Iff ben’t all of a John Har- 

rewby a'^ain ! 

Farm* (without) Gently wi’em — So, boys, so ! — 
Sec 'em well into the yard, Will ; and I’ll be wt’ voii; 
and the rest of *he beasts by-an-by^. — 

Enter Farmer llarrowhy, Mary following. ^ 
Well, inis^*‘css! — How am|yoii * Birss! f kisses fe^r) 

, So— Well, and how am \qu ' 



• 

Autnr. FiirrJy, John, I tliank yr ' Wcl), and how 
amyou'* * 

Farhi. Why. I he come froili Liinnun,you see — I 
warrant, i Min i! <»f smoke like the Nap's head chim- 
Ji|jy, ill th(' Boiuiiph. 

Dame. And what he tlij freshest news stirnn|l up 
at Liiiiiiun, Joiiii '' 

Farm Frcsliest news ? IVhy, hops have a heavy 
sale ; wheat and nialtinp samples command a brisk 
market ; new tick beans are risen two shillings per 
quarter, and w'hite and grey peas keep up to their 
prici's 4 

Dear I how pleasant it is to get the news 
fresh Ironi Lunnun, so ! — Feythcr, if you would but 
one of those da^s, now, just carry 1 up to Lunnun, 
to learn tlie genteel fashions at Srnithlield and the 
Borough, and see tlic modish ladies there abit. 

Farm. No, no, Mary: bide at farm, and know 
when you am well. But, mistress, let's hear a little 
all how' and about it, at home. 

Dame. Why, first and foremost, John, our lodgers 
he come. 

Farm No ' you don't say so ! 

•Ifr/ry. An houi after you left us, feythcr — 

Dame. The old geiitleinaii, Lieutenant Worthing' 
ton — 

Mary And his daughter ^Miss Kmily — 

Dame. And his sistrr-indaw, Madam Lucrctii^ 
Mac Tab- _ 

Mary. And his old servnm^^poral Foss — , 

Farjiif W'hcw ! fair and softl^n one at a time ! 

D^nu. The lieutenant be ti staid looking gcntlc> 
map' and Madagi Lucretia — ^ 

pt Mo.ry. She be an old maid, fcytlier, and as frump- 
ith a toad ever — ^ 

Farm, x-nur old maids, for (ho most part. 
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um but crosS'f^ain’d kipd of cattle- howsomdcvttr) 
disappointment sours the best of folks. 

IJamf. But miss be tltb prettiest little creaturi^— ' 
Mary. And is sweet temper'd, ft'yther. 

Farm. Be she tiiou|z:h ^ 

■ Mmy. No more pride i^r our curate. ^ She will 
fetch a w'alk with J in the lield, a.s I go a milking : 
anil speak so kind and so soft ; and carry my pail if 
I would let her I and all witli as much descension and 

fallibility 

Farm. Bless her heart. 

Stephrn. {sin^rin^ icifho^t) ** There was a regi- 
ment of Irish dragoons” — 

Farm. What a dickins be that son Stephen, keep- 
ing such a clatter ? 

Dame. Ah ! the boy be crazed,! do think, about, 
soldiering, ever since the Lieutenant’s servant. Cor- 
poral Foss, have discoursed to him about cham- 
paigning. 

Farm. Soldiering • I’ll soldier the dog, an hc 
doesn’t stick to plough, with a devil lo tin ! 

Enter Stephni ; — his hair drmed like a soldier' Sj a 
black stock, short frock, military spatterdashes, and 
a carter s whip in his hand. 

Steph. Feyther, you am welcome back to country 
quarters. Charming weather for the young wheat, 
^feyther. 

Farm. Why, yon booby, who ha' made thee such 
^ baboon 

^rph. ^A baboon !. ha,‘^na ! This be milentary, 
toyther. 

Dame. The lad’s head be crack’d for certain. 
Farm. Crack’d' dang me but it s^all be crack’d, 

’ as he don’t keep to his business. Answer me, you < 
whelp ! whi^havc soap’d up and flowered your num- 
skull after such a fa.shion ’ 
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•/#/>//. Loi'<^. i'cythor, cluij*’t be so vicious Coi 

poial ^'oss )i:i' put I a little upon diill ; that be all. 

Farm. Tpon diill * and lea%'C the tarni to pro to 
j ack .'lud inan»e '' 

% ISo, leythcr, no — 1 minds iny work, and 

leariKs niy e.vercis€* ul)un(|er one I practise “ riinke 
ready und piesi'nt” in our beati-field, and wlien tlie 
corporal cries “ fire," 1 shouts the ran ion crows as 
do the mischief. See, fevther, C’orpoial Foss have 
privcii I, this pair of spattei dasher ; he wore ’em when 
he went to tieat the Spaniels at (Jiberalter. 

Farm. I’ll tell dice \vh,it, Stephen, 1 have u fcrt^at 
mind to beat thee worse nor e’er a Spaniel was beat 
in the world Til tire thcc of soldiering) I’ll war- 
lant thee. — Woiiiis ! let me come at him. 

Dame. No, .lulm ! ? i • # /* • 

Mara. Hold, feyther, hold. \ hoik ,nlerfcr,„s. 

Slc/i/i. Don’t be so hasty, fey ther. 1 iniiids*lmy 
busine.ss, I teli’iie, I ha’ sow’d three acres of barley 
before breakfast already. 

Farm. Well, come, there may he some hope then 
yet. And how did you sow it, Stephen ^ 

Slrp/i. I sow’d it to the tune of the Belisle March. 
'J’ol, diddle de rol, kc. 

Farm. A plou^hboy with his hair dressed, sowing 
barley to the tune of the Belisle Marcii 1 

SUph. Well, I ha’ got |be team at the door, wi th ^ 
a load of straw from ’S<piirc Tallyho. Woho niv 
hearties, I be a coming to you^ Feylher, (’orporul' 
Foss says, that our foremost Jiorse, Argps, if die 
wani’t blind, would make a ger feel charger. 

FjSirm. O, plague o’ the corporal ’ 

’Twoijd do your heart gpod to hear him 
our chimney comer about mowing down in 
, Hi? field of slaughter. Well, well, 1 he a go*^g, feythcr. ^ 
r Wofio. oia%Ar 2 us and dolly, tiiere. 'Phe corporal 



.\as woinidcd, fi*\lluM*, ii* the Irlt Knr with ii 

Farm Wouu'^. an \ou don't ji^o, I 'll 

WrII, vvfll, i be {^shoulihrs his uhiji i 

lotlu^^ii^lit-iibontjiVjirr (< f tnnrchini; inut slmrinic • 

Farm lie slian’i bide oi#tlK* farm. Ill turn hitn 
idrib, I 11-- 

J\Iarif [vry)itir) |)on't \e, Joylln -flon’t ye be sto 
JCiil a:;. mist poor rDie}»he 

Farm Moity mily ' and you too; why the.^v bole 
ioiise will be turned topsy tui\y. 

Alarjj Nil indeed, teytbef, tho' fSb’plien be a little 
^p^et with the corporal, nobody shall turn I topsy 
tur\\, I do assiue you, fey ther 

(u tairv without calls Mnrif. 
There, if that beu’t Miss Kmily callin^^ — now, do, 
loyt^er, do, toit»i\e brother Stephen ' — JVli&s! — Now, 
do ye, fey ther ! — ("oiniii"^'* [caiV. 

Farm. Tretly ;^oinf»s on, truly ; dan;? it, I wish, 
'jouieiiow, we had not let these lodgfcrs into tlic house 
—but, twill kee p us out with the lent, and 

Dame Ah ! John Hairowby ! {shaking her head.) 

Farm Why, what now, dame ^ 

Dame. By all I can pick out from the coiporal, 
wlio do love to gossip oyer his beer, our moiif y be 
but in a ticklish wmv 

Farm. Eh ' wdiy lunv sW ^ 

J)ame A despeiate poor family, I fancy. 

Farm What dien, the 1/ie itfriiant 

beeiyii the soldi€*riiit? line for thirty 
Ion;? years, but an yjgly wound in the arm, which he 
srot ill the wars beyond sea, have made him unfit for 
his work any more, it do seem. 

Farm. Poor .soul ! 

Dame. Ife be now upon half-pay, whicji be littb 
("MOW', for so nian^ mouths in one family f 
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Vvrr//#. Poor soul ! — His landlord in Lunnim wrote 
imroipnion well, sure, abou( iiis character, and ho- 
nesty, and &o forth. 

Dame. True, John, hut he could not stand it in 
«lainnun no louder, you sec ^ 

Farm. VVlu, look \<',ahuiie, I didn't o^' a certain- 
ty intend to let oui beat par lour foi nothing ; but 1 
wish I may be shot, i/ I ran iiarsh treutiucut to 
an honest tiiaii in iiiisroi'time uiidiT my thatch, 
who have \\ai'«n‘d his streii»th and ll^^ vouth in 
p^uardiii^ the land, which do givens iuti^ltsh laimers 
a livelihood. * 

Dame. Ah, John ' you am at your old kiml ways 
now ! 

Farm. Hark ' he be opening the parltuir door — 
leave us toget cr a bit, mistress ; I'U speak to un, 
and — ^ 

Dame. Well, Til go Johu. Ah • ble.ss tliy good 
old heart ' 1 do like to do a good turn myself; but 
somehow, my old man do always get the start o'me. 

[exit. 

Fvter IVarthvigton. 

Farm. A good day to you, sir, (bowing) You am 
welcome into Kent,. sir, to iny humble cottage here. 

ff'orth Oh ! iny landlord, I suppose — F'ariner 
Harrowby ? 

Farm. Yes, 'sir, I be Ririuei Hasrowhy, | hope 
all things am to your llkiiip at Stock’s i>*i'en,sir — 1 
hope the lodgings, str,«)id my wife have been agree- 
able to you, sir, and so forth, k 

llMh. Nothing can be bettei^ You arc well si- 
tuated .iiere, Harinwbv- 

Farm. We am all in the rough, sir ; farmer like 
-but the place be well enow for poor folk, sir. 
IVnrth. JiVhat does he mean bv that ? (a^idr 



* Farm, feut 1 bo conlcwt in i?iy station, tliofc bo i^> 
reason why a poor inan^liould not bo happy. • 

Worth. A miUioii ’ (Jialf asiile. 

Farm. Am thero well, now, 1 can’t sro that* ; for 
putting iho case, now, sir that you was poot,lik<' 
I— ‘ * 

Wlf^.h. {uii^riti/) 1 will n^t sntVer yon, sir, to put a 
oa.se so familial ly < iirioiis. 

Farm .Nay, I meant no olTonco, I’ll be snoin, sir. 

Worth. But it you wish to know my sentiments, 
ns far as it Jinay < on corn yourself, in any moneys 
transactions between us, be assured ol this, 1 have 
too nice a sense of a geritl«man's dignity . and too 
strong a teeling foi a poor man’s necessity , to per- 
mit him to wait a day for a single shilling, which I 
am iudehted to him. 

Form. Dang it. he must be poor ; for your great 
gentry now a-days, do pay in a clean eontiary 
fashwn. (aside. 

Worth. I shall settle with yon for the lodgings, 
Mr. Harrowbv, weekly. One week i.s due to-day, 
and {iak'i's out his 'inirse. 

Farm. No, sir, no. Under favour, I would like it 
best quarterly , or Inlf-yeaily, oral any long time 
it may suit your coiiveiii 1 mean your plea- 

sure, sir. 

Worth. Why so ^ 

Farm Because — humph— because, sir, — I’ray, if 
1 may make so bold, sir, how often may the pay- 

ays come lound with the nrniv <reiitlemciK and 
suc|i L 

jro/Y/i. Insolent ! A'ceive your money, sir ; and 
let me pass from y(w npartinciit. if. 

Farm. Then I I may be luir^’t if I take it 
'now and that be flat, sir. (rejecting it) You am a 
Jtravc good i^ntleman, I be told, sir, wi* a family, 
'and — and— -Slid — in short, there am y*mo littb' 
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''hopineti ol our \\ha> may pioss }oii iiarcl to 

ttic* by tiu’ work ; pay tb* m grorcly ours first, sir . 
and if thru; \jv <‘iio\v al last left loi I, well and £:<»od 
•nid Tl’ you am inrlined lor' i iilin", sir, tlic re be al 
Avays a fjddin^ at your ser\'icc, uitliout ebuitj;e ; 1 
bra plain iiKin, sit, but I do iite.in iiutiiin^ but rc 
sport, sir, and so 1 hiptibly uish you a !;oo.< <la\ . 
"jr. " 

Worth . How am I ruortifsed ' wbat has ibis man 
iioard ? yes this litib* ^niiple uuneiiu nt ol rustic bu 

JT» ■'> towards lue, bas l*sha\v ' wlu ie is iny 

lorntuuc .nuied to tbe ftouiis <il the uoild, (me 
kindly smile of rompasvi4)n siilulaes me; is there a* 
state inoie ^albii^ than need tlu* deeeni means oi 
maintaining tbe appearance w bir h liberal bit tli. odu 
ration, and profe.'siou deinands^ \e<(, there is an ai::- 
t^ravation — ’tis to have a dau;»I'ter mused in hn 
father’s aftcctious, with little inotT lo shauMvith hei 
flian tiie biead of hi^ anguish, the hiltei cup >f his 
sorrows— I'o sc'e wliiie 1 am sinking to m> 
my friendless, motherless < hild — let mo draw a ved 
(;ver this piriurt; — tw ere not pliilosoph}, but bru- 
tality, to look upon it unmoved. fei 

ser.NE II. \s aomitmi.st jn sii: cnvitiE." ruoi* 

iitn;s},. 

K>ir Charles Cropland al breakfast^ lus rah I dc cIuok- 
bre adjus^in^ his hair, 

Sir Cha, Has old iVarnor the stewiird, been told' 
that I arrived last ni^^lit '' 

Valet, Y(;s, sir CliVuIcs, with orders to ^ttemiyou 
this moniin». f 

Sir Cha. and sli rhini^) Wbat tan a 

man of fasbio^n do with bini.sd. Jin the rountrv at 
Ibis damji’d time of the year * 
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V(k/!c tiKN'J J.KMA^N »- 

rnicf. ]t is vny plniY>ant ?o-day out in llic paik. 
'iv Charlts. \ • 

6/> Cha. ricnsanti you booby ! how ran the coun- 
try be pleasant in th^ middle of spiiiiff.^ rfll the 
woild's ill London. 

/Wf/. I think somidiow, it looks so lively, 
C-hanrs, when the coin is j;oiTiin^ ii]>. 

•SVr Chit. fi]orkli<‘Hd ! vegetation makes the far*' 
of a country look frightful ; it spoils himtiu^; yet a-' 
my l)usiiics.s on my estate here is to l aiisc supplies 
tor^’iay plosrsures elscwheio, my jouruey is a wise 
one. What day of the month was it ycstenlav . 
* when I set out on this wis%cxpedition 

Vuld. The first of April, sir Chailcs. 

Sir Cha. Uinph! when Mr. ^Varner coiues, ■^iiow 
liirn ill 

f (drf. 1 shall, sir C'haile-. 

Sir Clut. Tills same liimbeiin»f limber upon m\ 
^rc^nd bas its ineiiis. Trees are notes issued fion* 
the bank of nature, and as current aslliose jiayabl * 
to Abrabaiii Rowland. 1 must clian^i.^ for a few 
oaks ; for f want rash ron.sumeuly fcio, Mr. Wanici 
Eiiitr Harnrr. 

U'arn. \onr honour i.s ri^^lit welcome into Kent , 
1 am proud to sec sir Charles Cropland on his estate 
again ; 1 hope you moan to stay on the spot for some 
time, sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. A very tedi9iis time — three days Mr 
Warner. 

Want. Ah! good sir! thingj would prosper bet tei ^ 
iffrou honoured us with your presence a little more. 
1 wish you liv'd entjfely upon the estate, sir Charles 

Sir Cha. Tlianl^ovi, Wariiei ; but men of fashion 
iliid it devTish ly^cult to live upon their e.states. 

IVarn. The country about you so charming' 

Sir Cha^40ok ye, Warren. I must hiintju Leicec 
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shire ; for that's the In the frosts and 

spi/ing months, I must be in town nl the clubs ; 
that's the thing. In summer I must be at the waleV' 
ing places ; for that's the thing. Now, Warner, un- 
der these circumstances, how is it possible for me 
to reside upon my estate? for my estate beirg iu* 
Kent. r 

JFam. The most beautiful part of the country. 

Sir Cha. Curse beauty \ we don’t mind that in 
Leicestershire. My estate, 1 say, being in Kent. 

Warn. A land of milk and honey ! 

Sir Cha. I hate milk and honey. 

Warn. A land of fat ! a 

Sir Cha. Damn your fat ! — listen to me — my es- 
tate being in Kent 

Warn. So woody ! 

Sir Cha. Curse the wood ! — that's wrong, for it's 
convenient. I am come on purpose to cut it. 

Warn. Ah I 1 was afraid so; dice on the tiftilc, 
and then the axe to the root ! money lost at play, 
and then, good lack ! the forest groans for it. 

Sir Cha. But you are not the forest ; and why 
the devil do you groan for it ? 

Warn. I heartily wish, sir Charles, you may not 
encumber the goodly estate. Your worthy ancestors 
bad views for their posterity. 

Sir Cha. And 1 shall have views for my posterity. 
I fball take special carelbe trees shan’t intercept 
tlieir prospect. 

En^r Servant. 

Serv. Mr. Ollapod the apothecary is in^he hftll, 
sir Charles, to inquire after yo|^ health. 

Sir Cha. Show him in. [exit Servant. 

Sir Cha. Th| fellow’s a chapter, and treats 
„ tima as he does his patients. He shall kill a quarter 
hovjr for me this morning. In shoRk Mr. Wai' 
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ncr, 1 must have thre6 thousand pounds in tlirec 
clays. Fall timber to that amount immediately; *tis 
Illy peremptory order. 

fVarn. 1 shall obey you, sir Charles, but 'tis witlF 
a he%vy heart ! Forf^ive an old servant of the fami- 
ly, ifho grieves to see you forget some of the duties 
for which society lias a claim upon you. 

Sir C/ia. What do you mean by duties ? 

Warn, Duties, sir Charles, which (he extravagant 
mail of property can never fulfil ; such as to suppoi t 
the dignity of an English Ipiid-ltoUlcr ; for the ho- 
' nour of Old England to promote the welfare of his 
honest tenaiits,aiid to succour the industrious poor, 
tvho naturally rook up to him for assistance. But 1 
shall obey you, sir Chailcs. [exit. 

Sir Cha'. A tiresome old blockhead. But where 
is this Ollapod ? His jumble of physic and shooting 
may\nliven roe ; and to a man of gallantry, in the 
country, his intelligence is by no means uninterest> 
■•ing, nor liis services inconvcnient.^Ha ! Ollapod! 

EiUer Ollapod, 

OUa. Sir Charles, i have the honour to be your 
slave. Hope your health is good. Been a hard 
. winter here. Sore throats were plenty ; so were 
woodcocks; flushed four couple in half a mile’s 
walk from our town, to cure Mrs. Quarles of a 
Quinsey May coming on loon, sir Charles ; sea- 
son of delight, love, and campiugning. Hope you 
to sojourn, sir Charles, snoul’dnt be always 
on thb win j ; that's bang too flighty — he, he, he 1 
Do you take, good sipfdo you take ? 

sir Cha. O, yesj/rt take. But, by the cockade 
Jfi your hat, Ollap^ you have added lately, it seems, 
^ to your avocaiujilis^. 

Of la. He. Yes, sir Charles *. I havc^ow the 

B 
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Jionour to be Cornet in the Volunteer Association 
Corps of Cavalry, of our towir. 

Sir Cha. How happened that ? 

Oita. It fell out unexpected ; pop on a sudden 
like the pr^^ing off of a detd-piece^ or an aldcrm^ in 
apoplexy. 

Sir Cha. Explain ! 

Olla. Happening to be at home — rainy day — no 
going out to sport, blister, shoot, nor bleed — was 
busy behind the counter. You know my shop, sir 
Charles ? Galen’s head over the door — ^new gilt last 
week — by-the-bye, looks as fresh ns a pill. 

Sir Chn. Well, no more on that head now. Pro- 
ceed. 

Olla. On that head ! he, he, he ! that’s very well ! 
very well indeed ! Thank you, good sir, 1 owe you 
one— Church-warden Posh, of our town, being ill 
of an indigestion, from eating three pounds of meas- 
ly pork at a vestry dinner ; 1 was making up a ca- 
ihartick for the patient, when who should strut into 
the shop but Lieutenant Grains, the brewer, sleek 
as a dry -horse, in a smart scarlet jacket, tastily turn- 
ed up with a rhubarb-coloured lapelle. 1 confess 
his figure struck me; I looked at him as I was 
thumping the mortar, and/elt instantly inoculated 
with a military ardour. ^ 

Sir Cha. Inoculated ! I hope your ardour was of 
a favonrablc sort ? ■ 

OUa. Ha, ha ! that’s very well — ^very well indeed 
Thank you good sir ! I owe one. WH first^alk- 
ed of shooting ; he knew my /elebrity that way, sir 
Charles. I told him, the day bt.Jpre 1 had killed six . 
brace of birtls. 1 thumped on uMhe mortar ; wo 
then tpjk’d of physic. 1 told him^ before I 

had kUl’4 — lost I mean — six brace of patients. 1 
thuntjged the mortar, eying him all the while, 
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for he look'd dcv’lish flashy, to be sure ; and I felt ' 
an itching^ to beiong-^o the coips. The medical and 
military both deal in death, you know ; so 'twas 
natural, he, he ! — do you take, g^ood sir do you tak9? 

ijir Cha. Take ' oh, nobody can miss. 

Olla. He then talk’d the corps itself — said it 
was sickly, and if a professional person would ad- 
minister to the health of the association, dose the 
men and drencii the horses, he could perhaps pro- 
cure him a cornetcy. 

Sir Cha. Well, you jnryp’d at the offer ? 

Olla. Jump’d! I jump’d over the counter ; kick’d 
down Cliurcii-wanlcn Posh’s catlimtirk into the 
po( ket of Lieutenant Giains' smart scarlet jacket, 
tastily turned up witli a rhubarb-coloiiicd lapelle, 
embraced him and hts offer, and 1 am now Cornet 
Ollapod, apotheeary at the Galen’s liead, of the 
Association t uips <if Cavalry, at y out service. 

Sir Cha. I vii-h you joy of youi appointment. 
You may now di.'»til water for the shop, from the 
lauiels I oil g^atiicr in the field. 

OUa. Water for — Oh, lam el water, hr, he * Come, 
that’s veiy well— very well indeed ! Thank you, 
jfood sir; I owe yoi one’ Why I tancy lame will 
follow, when the ])oisou of a small mistake 1 made 
has ccaseil to operate. 

Sir Cha. mistake ? 

Olla. Having to attend Lad^ Kitty Carbuncle on 
a grand field-day , I clap’d a pint bottle of her La- 
dyifhip’s diet drink i^do one of the holsters, intend- 
ing to proceeil to tbt^ patient alter the exercise was 
over. 1 reached r’te martial ground^fuid jallop’d — 
gallop’d 1 inen^^ wheel’d and flourish'd with great * 
eelai ; but 'vWn the word ** fire” was givcj^, incaii- 
ing to pull (/m my pistol, in a hell of a hurry, I pi‘<'- 
sented,iieek foremost, the damn’d diot m'jnk of f.a- 
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<]y Kitty Carbuncle, and the mdilicine being unfortu- 
nately fcfrmented by the jolting of iiiy horse, it forc- 
ed out the cork with a prodigious pop, full into the 
ft.ze of my gallant commander. 

Sir Cha. But, in the midst of so many pursu^*^, 
how proceeds practice amohg the ladies ? 

Olla. He, he ! 1 should be sorry not to feel the 
pulse of a pretty woman now and then, sir Charles. 
Do you take, good sir, do you take ? 

Sir Cha, Any new faces, since I left the country ? 

Olla. Nothing worth an item — nothing new arriv- 
ed in our own town. In the village, to be sure, 
hard by, a most brilliant beauty has lately given 
lustre to the lodgings of Farmer Hariowby. 

Sir Cha. Indeed ! Is she coineatablc, Ollapod ^ 

Olla. Oh, no. Full of honour as a corps of Ca- 
valry ; though plump as a partridge, and mild as 
emulsion. Miss Emily Worthington, I may venttirc 
to say 

Sir Cha. Hey ? Who ? Emily Worthington : 

Olla. With her father. 

Sir Cha. An old officer in the army 

Olla. The same. 

Sir Cha. And a stiff maiden aunt f 

Olla. Stiff as a ramrod. 

Sir Cha. {singing and danVing) Tul de rol, lol ! 

Olla. Bless me, he is sefted with St. Vitus's dance. 

Sir Cha. Tis she, by Jupiter ! my dear 01lap;*d. 

• (embracing him. 

Olla. Oh, my dear sir Charles. (reiurninfi it. 

Sir Cha. The very girl who Vrfis just slipt through 
my fingers in London ! 'ir 

Olla. Oho U 

C^. You can serve me matl^ally, Ollapod. 
Ilttiow your good nature in a case like mis, aiul- 

O/Ia. State^he symptoms of the case, sir Charles. 
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Sir Cha. Oh, common enough : — saw her in Lon<« 
don by accident — wtieedled the old maiden aunt-r— 
kept out of her father’s way — followed Emily more 
than a month without success ; and eight days ago 
vanished — there's tlie outline. 

Oita. J sec no matrdnouial sy mpioms in your 
case, sir Charles. 

5tr Cha. 'Sdeath, do you tliink me mad ? — But 
introduce yourself into the family, and pave the way 
for me. Come, mount your horse ; i'll explain 
more as you go to the stable ; but 1 am in a flame, 
in a fever, till I hear fur&ier. 

Olla. In a fever P I'll send you physic enough to 
fill a baggage-wagon. 

iStr Cha. (aside) So ! a long bill as the price of his 
politeness. 

JOUa. You need not bleed ; but you must have 
i&dicinc. 

Sir Cfia. Iff must have medicine, Ollapod, I fan- 
cy 1 shall bleed pretty freely. 

Oi/a. He, he ! Come, that's very well indeed. 
Thank you, good sir ; I owe you one ! Before din- 
ner, a strong dose of coloquintida, senna, scammo- . 
ny, and gambouge. 

Sir Cha. Oh, damn scammony and gambouge ! 

Olia. At night, a 'nareotick ; next day, saline 
draughti, camphorated jfilep, and 

^tr Cha. Zounds, only go and I’ll swallow your 
whole shop. * 

Galen forbid ! 'Tis enough to kill eve^ 
customer I have in the parish. Then we’ll throw in 
the bark — by-th<) bye, tidking of bark — sir Charles, 
that Juno of v^rs is the prettiest jtointer bitch . 

Sir Cha.jjl^U, well, she is yours. 

0/to. Myuear sir Charles, such sport iiext shoot- 
ing season ! If I had but a double harreird gun 
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, Sir Cha. Take mine that haYigs in the linll. 

Olla My dear sir Charles,. here’s a morning s 
%vork ' Senna and roloquintida. 

^Sir Cha. Well, hegoue then. (pushing him oJJ 
Olla. Pm oil — Srammony and gainbouge ! 

Sir Cha Nay, fl\, matit^ 

OUa. I do, sir Chailes — \ double bairell’d i;ud 
— I fly — the balk — I’m p>iiig — Juiio, the bitch — a 
nan'otiek 

Sir Chn Oh, the de\il* ( pushing him off 

[ueunf 


ACT THK SECOND. 

^CEKE I. THE OUTSIliF OF FARMER II AllROWB Y*i; 

HOT sr. 

Lnter Fanner IJnrrovhy and Corporal Fosst from 
the house. 

Farm W'c am not discoursing; about your master’s 
bravery, nor his ableness ; it be about his goodness, 
and that like. 

Foss. \ good oflicer, do you see, can’t help be- 
ing a kind-hearted man, for one of his foremost du- 
ties tells him, to study the comfort oi the poor peo- 
ple below him ^ 

Farm. Dang it, that be tlie duty of our rhurrh- 
wardens ; but many apoor people do complain of 
'em. n « 

Foss. An oflicer, Mr. Harrowby, isn’t a bit like a 
church-warden — Ship off an oiHiar, wr 11 say, with 
his company its a foreign climat^he lands, and 
endures heat, cold, fatigue, liunger^i^irst, sickness 
— now mkrehing over the burning — now up 

to his knees in wet. in the trenfh— now. damn it 
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farmer, how can a i«an stifier such harcishipf^^ith 
a parcel of honest fellows under his command, and 
not learn to feel for his fellow creatures P 

Farm. Well, and that be true sure ; and liaTo 
your master, lieutenant Worthington, learnt all thi<^^ 

. Woss. His honour was beloved by the whole tegi- 
^tnant. When his wife w3s shot in his arms, as she 
J(ay in his tent, there wasn't a dry eye in the corps. 

fVirm. Shot in his arms ' and was she though ? 

Fois. I never like to think on't because — pshaw* 
— (wipes his eyes) 1 hate to be unsoldier-like : I 
whimper'd enough abou| it seventeen years ago. 

Farm. Nay, take no shame, Mr. Corporal, take 
no shame ; honest tears upon honest faces, am for 
all the world like growing showers upon meadows : 
the wet do raise tlieir value. 

Foss. Howevei , he had something left to console 
Jiiin after her de«at}i. 

.Farm. And what w*erc that ^ 

Foss. 'Twas his child. Our Miss Emily was then 
but three years old, I have heard his honour say '. 
her mother had fled to the abode of peace, and left 
her innocent in the lap of war. 

* Farm. Pretty soul ; she must ha' been quite scar’d 
and frighten'd. 

Foss. She did’nt know her danger. She little 
thought then, that a chajire ball might take her fa- 
ther too, and leave her a helpless orphan, in a 
strange country. . 

• Forty. And if it had so fed out ? 

Foss. Why then, perhaps, nothing could have 
been left her but a poor corporal, to buckle her on 
his knapsack ? but 1 would have struggled hard 
with fortun^b rake out a littlcf pittance for tlic^ 
child of a master whom I had followed tJiroiigh 
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mary a campaign, and seen fight his first battles 
and his last. 

Farm* Do give us your hadd, Mr. Corporal ; I'll 
he shot DOW, if I could see an old soldier travelling 
J>y with his knapsack loaded in that manner, and 
not call him in to cheer the poor soul on his jourtiey. 

Fmb, 1 thank you very kindly, Mr. Harrowby| . 
but Providence ordered things otherwise ; for on tl^ 
13th of September, in the year '82, a few months af- 
ter mv poor mistress's death, the bursting of a shell 
in the garrison crush’d his honour's arm almost to 
shivers, and 1 got wounded on the cap of my knee, 
here ; it disabled us both from ever serving again. 

Farm. That turn’d out but a baddish day’s work, 
Mr. Corporal. 

Fo9s. It turn’d out one of the best day’s work for 
an Englishman, tliat ever was seen, Mr. Harrowby ; 
for our brave general Elliot gave the Frenchmen 
and Spaniards as hearty a drubbing, at Gibraltar, 
as ever they had in their lives. A true soldier, Mr. 
Harrowby, would part with all his limbs, and his 
life after them, rather than old England should have 
Tost the glory of that day. 

Farm. And how long, now, might you lay in your 
W'onnds and torments, Mr. Corporol ? 

Foss. ’Twas some time before either of us could 
be mov'd, and when wc could, being unfit for duty 
any longer, I follow’d his honour, with little Miss 
Emily, into Amctica, when the war was neatly 
frnUhed ; — for things Ve cheap there, Mr. Harrtvr- 
by, and that best suits a lieutenant's pocket: 

Farm. I fear it do indeed, Mr. Corporal. 

Foss. But we had a pretty cottage in Canada, on 
. the banks of th# rivet St. Lawrencd^liut out from 
' all the world, as I may sav. 

St* • 
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Fctrm. Desperate lonesome, sure, for soldier#,* 
ivho arc used to be in a bustle. 

Fosx. Why we soon grew used to it, Mr. Harrow- 
by, and should never have left it, perhaps, if some- 
thing hadn't call’d hi.s honour a year ago into Eng- 
land. • ^ 

Farm. Well, but I must away about the farm, 
and do tell your master, Mr. Corporal, tell him 
gently though, for he he a little touchy like, I do 
see, that if so b^, things am cheap in America, they 
niay’nt be found a morsel dearer here, when a 
•nroiinded English soldier sit at the door of an 
English farmer. [ertV. 

Enler Stephen. 

Steph. If you am exposed to drill I, a bit, Corpo- 
ral, now be your time. 

Foss. You are bark early to-day, my honest lad 

Stoffh. Yes ; I do love to be betimes at parade ; 
you’ll never find 1 last comer, when men am to be 
mustarded ; I ha’ finished my day’s work outright. 

Foss. You have lost no time then. 

Steph, No, — I ha’ lost a cart and horses. 

Foss, Lost a cart and horses ! 

Steph. Ay, ns good — for as I was coming back 
empty handed^ wi* our cart, 1 thought I might as 
well practise a little as 1 walk’d by the side on’t ; — 

I held up my head in the milentary fashion, yon 
do know, and began a marching, near foot foremost, 
to the tune of the British grenadiers. 

Fwt. Well ! 

Steph Dang it, while I were carrying my head 
up as strait as a hop-pole, our leading horse, blind 
Argus, dtags lean Jolly, wi’ the cart at his tail, into 
a slough. * 

Fobs. Zoun*i^so you plung'd the baggage^ into a 
morass \ 
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'o Steph. I doa’t know what you call a.morais ; but 
they am sticking up to their necks in the mud, at« 
the bottom of wagon-lodgO field. 

Foss. Oh, fie ! you sbou'd have look'd to them 
better. 

Steph. Limk’d to ’em, why how could thA possi- 
bly be, mun, when ycfti teach ’d I to hold up my nose 
to the clouds, like a pig in the wind. 

Ollapod. (without) Here, Juno, Juno. — Put my 
pointer into your stable, my lad ; thank ye, if erer 
you are ill, i’ll physic you for notliing. 

Steph. Oil, that be^r. Ollapod, the potter-cae* 
rier. 

Enter Ollapod, with a double barrtlVd gun. 

Olla. Stephen, how’s your health i fine weather 
for the farmers Corporal, I’ve heard of you, charm- 
ing spring for campaigning ; I am comet Ollapod 
of the Galen’s head, come to pay my respects Aoyour 
family. Stephen how’s your father, and his hogs,— 
geese*, — daughter, — wife, — bullocks^— and so forili,. 
— Are the partridges beginning to lay yet, Stephen 't 

Steph. Am you come to shoot |he young bi^s be- 
fore they am hatch’d wi’ that double barrell'd gun, 
Mr. Ollapod ? 

OUa. Come, that's very well, \ery well indeed 
for a bumpkin \ thank you good Stephen, I owe you 
half a one. — My friend, the baronet, would press 
upon one ; corporal, I*hope your master, lieutenant 
Worihington’.s well; whose arqiiaintance I cofet ; 
we soldiers mix together as naturally |is medicine 
in a mortar. 

Steph. He be only a cornet in the town corpse. 

Oita. 1 wish that lout bad a lock'd jaw.— Our as- 
sociation is A fine, and 1 may sd^j^ithout vanity^ 
will be u healthy a corps, when oleir spring phy- 
sic fs finish’d, as any regular regiment in England . 
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Foss. Why. your honour, 1 have seen a pjood deal^ 
of service in the legular way, and know nothing 
about associations, but 1* think an’ please your ho- 
nour, if men take up arms to defend their country, 
they deserve to be thank'd and respected for it : 
and it noesn't signify a brass farthing what they 
are call’d. ^ 

(Hta. Right, the name’s nothing, merit's all; 
rhubarb is rinibarh, call it what you will. Do you 
take, good corporal, do you takc.^ 

Fosh I never took any in all my life, an’ please 
3 a)nr honour. * 

Olla. That’s very well, very well indeed. Thank 
you corporal ; 1 owe you one. Now introduce me 
to the famil}' 

Ftm. I can't without orders, and his honour is 
walk'd out. 

That's right, exercise is conducive to health : 
ni walk in. 

. Foss. Under favour your honour, I stand sentinel 
here, and I can't let a stranger pass -without con- 
sulting the garrison ; if you’ll please to saunter 
about for half an hour, I shall speak to our ladies, 
,aiid 

Olln. Well, do 10 Stephen, come with me about 
the grounds. 

• Steph. 1 don’t like to marr^ wi’ you, Mr. Ollapod, 
3 mu are no regular ; dang me, if I budge wi’ him, 
corporal, without your word of command. 

Fojm. LeHjl, face 

OUa. Biif damn it, 1 am of the cavalry. 

Sleph. No matter for that, you arc upon our 
'ground an<l unhorsed ; now corporal. 

Olla Well, if must, r— 

Foss. March.' 
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Slfph. (’onifi potler-carri<»r, tol dc l ol. 

[exf iinl Stephen and Ollapod, The Corporal inl^ 

the house. 

SCESK IT. AN APARTMENT IN HARROWBv’s DOUSE, 

A TABLE, WITH A TAMBOUR FRAME, TU</ CHAIRS, 

ONE OF THEM AN FASHIONED HIGH CHAIR. 

KnUr Miss Lncretin Mar Tah, loohin^ over a diabby 
uif niornndnm-hoo/Cf and Emily lyorthinf^on. 

fmr. Mis.s Kmilv Worlhinpton, you have worked 
those flowers most miserably, child. 

Emi. Dear, now, kain very sorry for that, I wis 
in hopes that they might have sold for sometliing at 
London, that I might have surpris’d my father with« 
the money. 

Luc. Sold ! ah ' you have none of the proper pride 
which my side of the family should have given you. 
But let me look over my expcjiises since v^e have 
been here, (renditif;) ** To one week’s washing and 
darninir for the honourable Miss Liicrciia Mac Tab^ 
one and seven pence.” — By the bye Miss Emily, 
that sprig of myrtle Is thicket than a birch broom, 
and the white rose, looks just like a powder puff. 

Emi. Indeed 1 copied them from nature, grand 
aunt. 

Lnr. Grand aunt ! You know I hafi* that hideous 
title ; but ’tis the fauV of your wild American edu- 
cation. 

Emi. Nay, th^rc can be no fault in that, for my 
dear father educated me himself, in ouivlittlc Cottage 
in Canada. 

Lur. He might have taught you then a little more 
respect for jpe, who am of the elevated part of the 
family — “ ^iifl* from the chandigr, a halfpenny,” 

'^Usdin^) ^^'^ou know, child, I am yonr relation 

on your deceased mother's side ' and of the noble 
blfiod of the Mar I'alfS. 
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Emi, Vch, (know that now ; but my poor inotHter ^ 
'nul no relation on her side, w'hen her father, lord 
Lofty, abandoned her for tnarryiiij^. 

Lur. My brother, lord Lofty, acted, as became 
his I auk: You will please to recollect, he was one 
of ihc Oiliest baruii!} in Scotland. 

Emi. W a> he indeed ! and J-ou were only three 
^ears after him, grandaunt. 

Luc. Miss Euidy, your ignorance is greater than 

{rising} I meant his title is one oi the most an- 

rient of the haruiiy, and he iiiighl .veil be offended 
atithe inaiTiage of niy decease^ niece, his daughter; 

for you know your father is a mere but no 

matter. 

Ejfii. Indeed but it <tocs matter though! my father 
i.s a gi-ntleinun hy birth, education, and inamiers : 
and that is a chaiactei as well deserving respect us 
the proaidest peer of the realm. 

Luc. And pray, what have 1 insinuated against 
your father^ on the contrary, yon might remember 
how' handsumcly I have offered him niy roiinienaiicc- 

Emi. 1 reiiieiiibcr, it was a year ago, that you 
came and said yon would live with ns; whe.n your 
lirother, lord Lofty , died so much in debt, and left 
you destitute. 

Luc. Muie shame f«n' him; but didn't I then af- 
fj^ctionately fly to your fafhei\ and tell him 1 would 
allow him the honour to inaiuTain me for the future; 
and haven't 1, notwithstanding hi.^ obscure situation, 
and ni^row finances, Kindly liv'd iTt the Lu ntriiani's 
charge, in the most rondescending way in the world? 

Emi. C ondrseeiiding .' 

• Luc. Yc"*, Miss Kiiiily ; but it seems by forgetting 
me, you forget yourself. • 

Emi. No, indeed — I know iiiy*^ situation — 1 nm a 
poor offieor’" rhdd, fioni in tlie vr;it of \\,n — frinod 
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tafterwards io the wilds of Amerira— roam! by a 
kind father, with more cost than his poverty coiihi 
well bestow. He has dropt in oiir reti eat many niid 
many a tear of affection on me, niul as often as I 
have seen him mourn my inothoi's loss, 1 hsy e won- 
dered to think that /i|r father in splendour could 1)6 
so hard-hearted, while mine in poverty was so kind. 

Luc. Still on the cruelty of your mother’s lela- 
tions ; but would you be gtiideil by me, Miss Kiiiily, 
1 would make your fortune ; had you follow d my 
opinion before we lett town, relative to Sir (‘luiriei 
Cropland, as a husband. * 

£mi. Oh ! pray don’t mention his nanto * 

Lur. And why not, Miss Kinily P 

Emi. Because I’m sure he’s a libeitine, the fuinl- 

liar looks he gave me 

Luc. Looks, pshaw ! Sir Charles’s are the mun* 
ners, child, of our young men of high lashioif. 

Emi. Tis a great pity, then our y<»ung men ol 
high fashion have so insulting a way of noiujiig 
Jowly virtue ; — a coxcomb that stares humble mo- 
desty out of countenance, must bo a very cruel co 
comb, and ’tig a sad thing for the heart to be tin> 
feeling, when the head is empty. 

Luc. Ha, aiiutber of your Canada crotcliets 
hatchM on the b<uiks of ^t. Lawrence, where soli 
tude sits brooding on i^mance. But will you foliot^ 
my counsel ? 

Emi. In respe^ to sir Chat leg Ciopland, — no, 
never, — you receiv’d his visits without amy flliiirr’s 
knowledge ; 1 would not wed the worthiest man 
without his consent ; and he would not command 
me to marry the wealthiest, whom I could notesterm. 

Iaic. Pshaw! your father’s doctrines, child, have 
made t^im a beggar. 
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Emi, (with warmth) A beg^gar ! nO| madam, h'd is*-* 
rich enough to shelter you, who asperse him. 

- Lur. Shelter I shelter indeed to a Mac Tab, who 
affords him her countenance ; I shall acquaint your 
father, ^iss Emily, with your rudeness to me. 

'Emi. Acquaint him with all,]padam, tell him when 
his daughter heais him misrepresented by — tell him 
— ^you break my heart madam — tell him what you 
please. 

Enter Corporal Foss. 

Foss, f am come, an* please you with intelligence 
iff — what — is my young lady .crying ? 

Luc. Deliver your message, fellow, and ask no 
questions. 

Foss. An* please youi ladyship’s honour, when an 
old soldier sees a woman in distress, His to be hop- 
1, he may take just half a ipoment to give her 

*oroe ffomfort Miss Emily. {goes to her. 

Luc. Blockhead, what excuse has a soldier for 
df a moment’s delay in his business P 
Foss, The best excuse, an’ please you, may be half 
> moment's charity ; a kind commander is loth to 
nnish a poor fellow for doing what heaven rewards. 

• — What's the matter Miss Emily ? 

Emi. 'Tis nothing. Good corporal, lead me to 
the door of my chamber. ^Corporal is going loUh her. 

* Lac. You may be taught ^our duty to me better, 
sir. 

Foss, I humbly beg pardon, bqt my first duty, in 
these ^ar^^rs, is to my master and his child, I 
know that as a servant ; my second is to a woman 
in grief, I am sure of that as a man ; my third is to 
‘yonr ladyship's honour, and I'll be back to perform 
it, in as quick a march as a cripple can make of it. 
—“—Come, Miss Emily, come. ^ 

fc.ci7, lending in Emiti/. 
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Jtuc. Provoking! a stupid technicA . b ut what 
can a woman of birth expect, when the ducks wad- 
die into her drawing-room ) and her groom of the 
chambers, is a lame soldier of foot. 

Re-enier loss, 

Foss. TheVe is one Mr. Ollapod at the an* 

please your ladyship'/ honour. 

Luc. Ollapod ' wliat is the gentleman ^ 

Foss, lie says he is a cornet in the Galen's head ; 
tis the first time I ever heard of the corps. 

Luc. lia ! some new raid'd regiment — show the 
geiideman in. [tM i/ The country then has 

heard of my arrival at last. — A w oman of condition 
and family, can never long conceal her retreat — 
Ollapod, that sounds like an ancient name — If 1 am 
not mistaken, he is nobly descended. 

Enter Ollapod. 

Olla. Madam, 1 have the honour of paying my 
respects — sweet spot among the cows — good for 
consumptions — charming w^oods here-abouts — ^phea- 
sants flourish — so do agues — sorry not to see the 
good lieutenant — admire his room— ^hope soon to 
have his company. — Do you take, good iiiadaiii, do 
you take ? 

Luc. I beg, sir, you will be seated. 

Olla. Oh, dear madam, (silling in the great chair) 
— A charming chair to blee'd in. (aside < 

Luc. 1 am Sony Mr.^Worthington is not at home 
to receive you, sir. 

Olla, You are / relation of the lieut^ant’ii ma- 
dam ? 

Luc. I-— only by marriage, sir, 1 assure you,— 
aunt to his deceased wife; but I am not surprised 
at your questfon — my friends in town, would won- 
der to^sen rhe honourable Miss Lucretia Mac Tab 
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Jifctcr to ih^atc lord Loltv, i:ooped up io s\um~ 
house. 

Olla. (aside) The iTbnourable, humph ! a bit ot' 
quality tiimtded into dfscay — the sister of a dead 
peer — in a pig’s s(yc. 

/ilc. Vou are of the military, I am inform’d, sir. 

0//a He, he ! yes madafb, comet Ollapod, of our 
volunteers — a line healthy troop, ready to give the 
enemy a dose, whenever they dare to attack us. 

Luc. I was always prodigiously partial to the mi- 
litary — my great grandfather, Marniaduke, Baron 
Lofty, coniniaiidcd a troop ^f horse, under the Duke 
'of Matlborough, that famous general of his age. 

Olla. Marlborough w'as a hero of a man, madam, 
fuid liv'd at \>'uod8tock, a sweet sporting country, 
where Itosamond perish’d by poison ; arsenic, as 
likely as any thing. 

Luc. And have you served much, Mr. Ollapod ? 

Olla. 1 Je, he ! — yes, madam ; serv’d all the nobi- 
lity and gentry for five miles round. 

Luc. Sir 

Olla, And shall be happy to serve the good Lieute- 
nant and his family. (bowing. 

Luc. We shall be proud of your acquaintance, 
sir; a gentleman of the army is always an acquisi- 
hin0ng the -Goths and Vandals of the country, 
^erc every slccpish 'sq'uirc has the air of an apo- 
thecary. • 

0//a.* Madam, an apoth — zounds — bem^he, he, 
I— -you must know, I — 1 deal a fitile in Galenicals, 
inyieflr. • 

Luc. Galenicals— oh, they arc for operations, 1 
suppose, among the military. 

Olla. Operations ! he, he — come, thfct’s very wcli; 
^ery well indeed ; thank you, good madan?^ I owe 
'ou one ; Galenicals, madam, are medicines. 
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'Luc. Medicines! 

OUa. Yes ; physic ! buckthqrn, senna, and so forth . 

Luc, (rising) Why, then, you’re an apothecary. 

Olla. (rising and bowing) And man-midwift, at 
your service. 

Luc. At my service in^ieed ! *' 

OUa. Yes, inaclatii ; Cornet Ollapod, at the Gilt 
Galen's Head, of the Volunteer Association Corps 
of Cavalry, as ready for the foe as the cu.siomcr ; 
always willing to charge them boUi . Du you take, 
good madam, do you take ^ 

Lur. And has the horourablc Miss Liicretia Mac . 
Tah been talking nil this while to a petty dealer in 
drugs ? 

Olla. Drugs ! damme she turns up her honourable 
nose as if she was going to swallow them. ISo man 
more respected than myself, madam ; courted by 
the corps, idolized by invalids, and for a shot, ask 
my friend, sir Charles Cropland. 

Luc. Is sir Charles Cropland a friend of yours, 
sir.> 

OUa. Intimate. He doesn’t make, wry faces at 
physic, whatever others may do madam. This vil- 
lage flanks the entrenchments of his' park ; flill of 
floe fat venison, which is as light a food for digestion, ^ 

Lue. But he is neveconhis estate here, 1 am told^ 

OUa. He quarters there, at this moment. 

Luc. Bless me L* Has sir Charles then 

OUa. Told me all. Your accidental^meeUng in 
tlie metropolis, and hiS' visits when the Lieutenant 
was out. 

Luc. Oh!«shocking! 1 declare I shall faint. 

(Uia. Faint ! never mind thnt, with a maflical 
man In the room; 1 can bring you about in a twinlt- 
ling. 
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Lvc. A^d what has sir Charles Cropland pretum- 
ed to advance about uic ? 

Olla. Oh, nothing derogatory; respectful as a 
dtick'legg'd drummer to a commander in-chief. 

Lur. I have only proceeded in this affair from the* 
ptJlest motives, and in a mode becoming a Mac Tab. 

Otla. None dare to doifbt it. 

Lur. And if sir Charles has dropt in to a dish of 
ten, with myself, and Emily, in London, when the 
Lieutenant was out, 1 see no harm in it. 

Olin. ^]or I either ; except that tea shakes the 
net vous system to shatters. But to the point: the 
baronet’s uiy bosom ft tend. Having h^ard you 
were htie — ‘‘ Ollapod,’’ says he, squeezing ray hand 
ill his oa’n, which had strong symptoms of fevei% 

** Ollapod,” says he, you are a military man, and 
may be trusted.” Tm a comet,” says I, “ and 
c^e as a pill-boa.” Fly then to Miss Lucretia 
Mac Tab, that honourable picture of prudence.” 

Luc. Did Sir Charles say that ? 

Olla. How these tables love to be toaded. {aside. 

Luc. Ill short, sir Charles, I perceive has appoint- 
ed you his emissary, to consult with me, when he 
may have an interview. 

Olla. Madam, yon are the sharpest shot at the 
^IH^M ever met in m;^* life. And now we are in con- 
sultation, what think you of a walk with Miss Emily, 
by the Old Elms, at the^mck of the village, this 
evening. 

Luc, Why, I am willing to take any steps which 
may pndnote Emily’s future welfare. 

Olla. Take steps ! what in a walk ? come, that's 
very well, very well, indeed. Thank you, good ma- 
dam, I owe you one. I shall comiftunicate to my 
friend witli due despatch. Command Coraet Olla- 
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pod in rill occasions, and whatever the g«it Oalcn's 
Head can pioduce 

Luc. (fouiiseying) Oh, sir. *' 

Olla. By the bye, I have some double distiil'd la- 
•"ender water, much e.steemed in our corps. Permit 
me to send a pint buttle In wav of piesont. 

Lnr. I)*'ai sir, I sl al! rJb you. 

Olla. Quite tlie cunti aiy , lor IMI set it down to 
sir Charles as a quart, {aside) Madfim, vonr slave, 
you have prescribetl for onr patient, like an able 
physician. ^Noi a ‘sO‘p. 

Lite. Nay, 1 insist. 

Olla. Then 1 must follow in the roar ; the physi- 
cian always before the apothecary 

Lur. Apothecary, sir ! In this bii.siness I look on 
you as a general olTicer. 

Olla. Do you P Thank you, good madam, I owe 
yoM one. 


ACT THE THIRD. 

SCENE I. AN APARTMENT IN SIR ROBERT 
RKAMfil.E'S lfOC.SE. 

Enter sir Robert Bramble^ and Humphrey Dobtrus^' 

Sir Rob. I tell you wfiat, Humphrey Dobbins, 
there isn’t a syllabic of sense in all you have been 
saying. But 1 suppose you will maintain that there ' 
is • 

Hum. Yes. 

Sir Rob. Vest Is that the way you talk to me, 
you old boar ? ^haPs itiy name ? 

Robert Bramble. 
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Sir Rq!). A'nt F a Baronet^ sir Robert Bramble, 
of Blarkbiiry Ha]T,’**n the county of Kent ? ’TU time 
> ou situiik) know it, for vou have been my clumsy, 
two-fisted valct-de-chainbrc these thirty years ; 
can \ou deny that ' 

rlum rnipli ! • 

•Sir Rob. I'lnph ' What the devil do you mean by 
Umph ^ Open that rusty door of your mouth, anil 
make your ns^ly voice walk out of it. Why don’t 
you un.swer my question ? 

Uinn. B€*cnuse,ifl contradict yon there, I .should 
tell a lie, and u Iiencver4 u^ee 'Kith you, you arc 
sure to fall out. 

Sir Rob. Huiiiphrey Dobbins, I ha\e been so loop: 
endravourinp: to beat a few brains into your pate, 
that all your hair has tumbled off it before 1 carry 
»nv point. 

Hum. What then ? Our parson savs my head i> 
an emidem <d‘ both our honours. 

Sir Rob. Aye ; because honours, like your head, 
are apt to be empty. 

Hiun. No ; but if a servant has pjown bald under 
bis inastcr^s nose, it looks ns if there was honesty 
on one side, and regard for it on t'other. 
^Svj^ftob. Why, to be sure, old Humphrey, you 
■ll^*as honest as a — pshaw ' the parson means to 
palaver us ; but to return ^o my position, I tell you 
1 don't like your flat contradiction. 

Hum. Yes, you do. * 

Sir R^. I tell you 1 don't ; I only love to hear 
men's nt'gumcnts, I hate their flummery. 

Hum. What do you call flummery ? 

Sir Rob. Flattery, blockhead ! a,, dish too often 
served up ; by paltry poor men, to paltry rich ones 

Hum. J never serve it up to you. » 
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Sit Rob. No ; I’ll be sworn you give me a dish of 
a different description. 

Hum. Umph ! What is it ^ 

6'tr Rob. Sour crout, you old crab. 

Hum. 1 have held you a stout tug at argument this 
many a year. * 

Sir Rob. And yet I could never teach you a syl- 
logism. Now, mind, when a poor man assents to 
what a rich man says, I suspect he means to flatter 
him : now, I am rich, and hate flattery. — Ergo. 
When a pour man subscribes to my opinion, 1 hate 
him. 

Hum. That’s wrong. 

Sir Rob. Very well ~-^egatur. Now prove it. 

Hum. Put thV case then : — I am a poor man — 

Sir Rob. You lie, you scoundrel ; you know you 
shall never want while 1 have a shilling. 

Hum. Bless you ! 

Sir Rob. Pshaw ! — Proceed. 

Hum. Well, then, I am a poor — I must be a poor 
man now, or 1 shall never get on. 

Sir Rob. Well, get on. Be a poor man. 

Hum. 1 am a poor man and I argue with you, and 
convince you, you are wrong ; then you call yourself 
a blockhead, and I am of your opinion ! Now^hat’s 
no flattery. ^ 

Sir Rob. Why, no ; bu^ when a man’s of the same 
opinion with me, he puts an eud to the argument| 
and that puts an end to conversation ; so 1 hate him 
for that — But where% my nephew, Freder^ipk ? « 

Hum. Been out the.se two hours. 

Sir Rob. An undutifiil cub ! Only arrived from 
Ruts^JpUl night, and though I told him to stay at 
home^ |iu I rose* he’s scampering over the fields like 
a Calixuis Tartar. 

Hum. He’s a fine fellow. 
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* Sir Rob. fie has a touch of our family. Di};)’t ytiu 
think heV a little like me, Humphrey P 

Hum. Bless you . not a bit : you are as ug^ly an 
old mail as ever 1 clapt my eyes on. 

Sir Rob. Now that's damn’d impudent ; but 
theie’s no flattery in it, and it keeps up the indepen- 
dence of argument : his father, tny brother, Job, is 
of as tame a spirit — Humphrey, you remember my 
brother. Job ? 

Hum. Yes:, you drove him to Russia five and 
twenty years ago. 

Sir Rob. 1 di ove him ! {angrily • 

Hum. Yes, you did. Yk>u would never let him be 
at peace in the way of argument. 

•Sir Rob. At peace ! zounds ! he would never go 
to war. 

Hum. He had the merit to be calm. 

Sir Rob. So has a duck-pond : he was a bit of still 
life — a chip — weak water gruel — a tame rabbit, 
boiled to rags, without sauce or salt. He received 
men’s arguments with his mouth open, like a poor 
box gaping for halfpence, and good or bad he swal- 
lowed them all without any resistance ; we couldn’t 
disagree, and so we parted. 

Hum, And the poor, meek gentleman, went to 
for a quirt life. 

ir Rob. A quiet IMe ! why he married the mo- 
ment he got there, tacked Jtimself to the shrew relict 
of a Russian merchant, and continned a speculation 
with her in furs, flax^ pot-ashes, tallow, linen, and 
leafiier ; knd what’s the consequence ? thirteen months 
ago he broke. 

Hum. Poor soul ! his wife should have lollowed 
the business for him. « 

Sir Rob, 1 fancy she did follow it, for she died 
just ns it went to the devil ; and now this Vnadcap, 
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lAjjsdCi'ick, is sent over to me for protrf'tion. Poor 
Job ! now he’s in distress, I ni»iR»n’t neglect his son. 

{Frederick is heard urithout. 

Hum. Here comes his son ; that's Mr. Frederick. 

Enter Frederick. 

Fred. Oh, my dear uncle, good morning ! 1 our 
park is nothing but braihy. 

Sir Rob. Who bid you caper over my beauty ? I 
told you to stay in doors till I got up. 

Fred. Egad ! so you did ; I hail as entirely forgot 
it, j -4 

Sir Rob. And pray «hat made you forget it ? 

Eyed. The sun. * 

Sir Roh. The sun! He's mad ’ — You mean the 
moon, I believe ? 

Fred. Oh, my dear uncle, you don’t know th»- 
c0ect of a tine spring morning upon a fellow just 
arrived from Russia. The day look’d bright ; ttecs 
budding; birds singing; the park wn.s gay; so, 
egad, I took a hop, step, and a jump, out of your 
old balcony, made your deer fly before roe like the 
wind, and chased them all round the park, to get an 
appetite, while yon were snoring in bed, uncle. 

Sir Rob. Oh I so the effect of English sunshine 
upon a Russian, is to make him jump out of a bal- 
cony, and worry my deer. 

Fred. I confess it had that influence upon me. 

Sir Rob. You bad heller be influencerl by a rich 
old uncle ; unless you think the sun likely to leave 
you a fat legacy. 

IVed. Sir, I hate fat legacies. 

Sir Rob. Sir, that’s mighty singular. They arc 
pretty aolid tokens of kindness, at least. 

F^ed* Very melancholy tokens, unde : they are 
BOrthumdus despatches affection sends to gi'atitude. 
IbinlbrA us we have lost a generous friend. 
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%ir Rob. charmin^y ihe dog* argues ’ 

Fred. But I o«»-K'y spirits ran away with me 
this morning. I will obey you better in^futiire ; for 
they tell me, ^oti arc a very worthy, good sort of 
ohi gentleman 

• Sir Now, who had the familiar iinpiuienrc 
to tell yon that 

Freil. Old nmty, there. , 

Sir Rub. ^Vhy, Humphrey, you didn't ^ 

Hum. Yes, but I did, though. 

Fred Ves, he did ; and on that score I shall be 
{^nxioiis to show you obedience ; for ‘tis as merito- 
rious to attempt sharing a good inau's heart, as it 
is paltry to have ilcsipns upon a rich man's money. 
A iiohlc nature aims its attentions full breast high, 
uncle: a mean tiitiid levels its dirty assiduities at 
the pocket 

Sir ilob. {embracing him') out of every win- 
dow 1 have in my house, hunt my deer in high fe- 
vers, my fine fellow ; ay, damn it ! this is spunk, 
and plain speaking. Give me a man who is always 
plumping his dissent to my doctrines sniaek in uiy 
teeth. 


^ Fred. I disagree with you there, uncle. 

you forward puppy ! If you were not 
old, rd knock you down. 

Sir Rob. I’ll knock you down if you do I won’t 
have my servants fhuinpt into dninl^ flattery,! won't 
let you ^eacli ’em to make silence a toad-eater. 

Hum. CoSie, you’re rufiled ; let’s go to the busi- 
ness of the morning. 

. Sir Rob. Pnmn the business of the morning! 
Don't you see we are engag'd in iliscussflon ^ I haie 
• the business of the morning. 

Hunt No, you don’t. 
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V Sir liob. And why not ! 

Jfum. Because it’s charity. .. . 

Sir Rob. Fsbaw ! damn it. Well, we must not 
neglect the business ; if there be any distresses in 
the parish, read the morning's list, Humphrey. 

Hum, (reading) Jonathan Haggciis, of Muck 
Mead, is put into prishn. 

Sir Hob. Why, it was but last week, Gripe, the 
attorney, received two cottages for him by law, 
worth sixty pounds. 

Hum. And charged a hundred and ten for his 
trouble ; so seiz'd the cottages for part of his bill, 
and threw Jonathan in jail fur the remainder. 

Sir Rob. A harpy ! 1 must relieve the poor fellow's 
distress. 

Fred. And I must kick his attorney. 

Hum. The curate's horse is dead. 

Sir Rob, Pshaw ! there's no distress in thj^t. 

Hum. Yes, there is, to a man that must go twen- 
ty miles every Sunday, to preach three sermons, for 
thirty pounds a year. 

Sir Rob. Why won’t Punmonk the vicar, give 
him another nag ? 

Hum. Because 'tis cheaper to get another curate 
ready mounted. ] 

Sir Rob, What’s the name of the black 
chased last Tuesday at Tunbridge. 

Hum. Belzebub. 

Sir Rob. Send Belzebub to the curate, and teU 
him to work hiih as long as he lives. 

Fred. And if you have a tiimble-down-t!% send 
him to the vicar, and give him a chance of breaking 
his neck. 

j | t g?dfc>6*What else ? 

SwR. Somewhat out of the common--^— There's 
dheneutenant Worthington, a disabled ofUcer, and 
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,a wt9ower, com^ to lodge at farmer Harrowby’a, Ih 
the villf^c j lie's pla^iv poor, indeed, it seems ; but 
more proud than poor, and more honest than proud. 
Fred. That sounds like a noble character. 

Sir Rob. And so he sends to me for assistance. 
f#?/m.*He’d see you bang'd first ; Harrowby says, 
he’d sooner die than ask any Aan for a shilling ! — 
there’s his daughter, and his dead wife's aunt, and 
an old corporal that has serv’d in the wars with 
him. — He keeps them all upon half-pay. 

Sir Rob Starves them all, I’m afraid, Humphrey ! 
fred (going) Uncle, good morning. 

Sir Rob. Where the devil arl you running now ^ 
Pred. To talk to lieutenant Worthington. 

Sir Rob. And what may you be going to say to 
him :* 

Pred. I can't tell ’till I encounter him, and then, 
uncle, t^en I have an old gentleman by the hand, 
who is disabled in his country's service, and strug- 
gling to support his inotheilcss child, a poor relation, 
and a faithful servant, in honourable indigence ; im- 
pulse will supply me with words to express my sen- 
timents. {hurrying away. 

^ Sir Rob. Step you rogue, I must be before you in 
business. • 

*NiBMkiiinal depends upon who can run fastest ; to 
•st^rt fair, uncle, and here ijoes. (runs off. 

Sir Rob. Stop ; why Frederick — a jackanapes — 
to take my department out of my hands. I’U disin- 
herit the^dog for his assurance. * 

Hum No, .^ou won’t. 

Sir Rob. Won’t I, damme, if 1 — ^l>ut we’ll argue 
that point as wc go— come along Humphrey. 

“ fcircunf. 
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II. THK FRONT OF HARKOWBv's llOCSE. 

Corporal Fuss crosses t-^tpuen following. 

iSleph. {calling) Hollo — I say, Mr. Corporal. 

Foss. Oil, master Stephen, is it yon ^ 

Slcf/h. U'hat do yon think I ha' been nb^n. 

Foss. Oi ttiug thevart and horses out of the muu, 
I suppose. 

Slfph. .\o fVvtber's head man bo gone to dextii- 
cate the eallle ' but yon was telbii” I t'otliei day 
you do know, about a springing up of a mine, which 
is done by a man they do cull a pie or an ear. 

Foss. A pioneer, onr name for it, my hon'est 
lad ■ if wc con'd get but a little .spot of ground, 
now, t.ilh a bit of a good for nothing buildin? 
upon it. 

Sleplr \ lia’ found out just such a place, Mr. Cor- 
poral. 

Foss Then I’ll show you the whole proc'rss. 

Slrph. I ha’ done the svhole progress myself. 

Foss. Have you ^ 

Sleph. You do know foythcr’s pig stye. 

Foss. Yes, it .stand.s on the edge of the dry ditch 
at the back of the house. 

Sleph. That where it did use to stand, sure enough^ 
but 1 ha’ blow’d it up wi’ gunpowder. “*** 

Foss. The devil, you have ! and how ? < 

Sleph. All according to rule, muu, just as 
laid down; 1 hored a hole under the ditch, wi'chc 
peel of our ov«d, and then, 1 laid in iny combus- 
tides. 

Foss. Well ! 

SUph. Why, I clapt the kitchen poker to "cm red 
hot, and ij, all went up wi’ a desperate, complosion; 
just as you destroy’d that outlandish buttery. 

Poss. Bless me, Master Stephen, then y'on ha\c 
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ruin'S tlie towo k cold blood, and kdi d all the iiP 
iiabitantsi. ' ^ 

Steph. No, the inhiihitants are lying; in the ditch, 
— as pert as daisies, only the little pi^s are singled 
quite bald, and the old white sow be as black as 
tho deviH 


« Rider Marf 

Mary. Brother Stephen, eunie here, brother Ste- 
phen, leythtM do vow vengeance HKain ye, if you 
do go on o' this dashion, what will the neigh- 
bours call ye, Stephen 

Sleph. Call me ! why, a per'ipiring young hero, 
oftive feet six inches, willing inurtalize hiiiisell, 
in the field of March 

U’nrthiii'^lou rnmes and goc.v ndo the hume. 

Ross. Theie, his honour is conic home ; 1 must go 
in for orders. 

^fary^ Oh, Mr. Corporal, doe Shambles, the 
butcher’s boy, ha’ brought this from our town, lor 
iyour master. (gtcmg a letter. 

\ Foss. One letter. J.s this all he left for us, my 
jpffHy maid ? 

I Mary. No ) he left a leg of mutton. 

^ Ross. Oh 1 (gof* into the house. 

® SfepA. How stately Mr. Corporal do march ; sure- 
^|^^ji|f^Aipright as our gander. Come, Maiy, 
4|urefe^her do come hoitie, let you and I go and 
wAh the gunpowder pigs. * 

Mary. How, Stephen ? 

Steph. We’ll go to the dairy, and ctiuck them into 
the milk*iaili^ 

Ilarrowhy (laithout) Stephen! 

Steph. Wauiis, theic be feyther ! — run, Mary, run! 
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III. THE PARLOUR IN HAI^ROWBY’S HOUSK. 

Wortkinglon and the Cdrptfrul diacovered, 

Worth Where are the ladies^ Corporal ^ 

Foss. They are arc gone out to take a walk, an* 
please your honour 

Worth. Oh ! {sUtkig down) Mine has somewhat 
fatigued me. 

Foss. Under favour, 1 think your honour takes 
too niucii exercise ; it always brings on the torment 
in your wound again. 

Worth. You bustle about for me more than 1 
could wish, Corpora ; you got your wound iii' an 
ugly place, you know. 

Foss. I got it at Gibraltar, the same ugly place 
with 3 our honour ; that cursed shell struck us both 
together. 

Worth. I remember it did, Corporal. (fighing. 

Foss. And when 1 lay on the ground, and your 
honour’s left arm was so terribly wounded, you 
stretch’d out your right to help me. 

Worth. I don't remember that, Corporal. 

Foss, {warmly) Don’t you ? But 1 do, tho* ^ and I 
wish 1 may be damn'd if ever I .forget it. ^ 

Worth. Well, well, do not let us swear about fR 
Corporal. 

Foss. 1 hale swearing, your honour, at much 
our chaplin lov’d bfandy ; but when a man’s hei&t’i 
too full, 1 i'ancy, somehow, there’s an oath at the 
top on’t, and Vhen that pops out he’s easy/ Ah ! 
we had warm work that day, your hdnour 

Worth. We had indeed, corporal. 

Fost. There was CriUons’s batteries, and 4000 
.men behind us at land! 

JVorth. Moreno, with hit fleet before us, at sea ! 
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Pais At ten%i the morning, the Spanish adinifal* 
began his cahnijpade. 

Worth. Our battery from the King’s Bastion 
open’d immediately ! 

Foss. Red hot shot poured from the garrison 1 

fPoiBi. Cannons war ! 

Fon. Mortars and howitzeft ! 

Worth. The enemy’s shipping in flames ! 

Fan, Fire again ! 

Worth. They bum! 

Foil. They blow up ! 

, Worth. They sink ! 

Foss. Victory — Old England and Ireland for ever, 
your honour ! 

Worth. Aye, Corporal, against the world in arms 
— ^Id England ainl Ireland for ever. — Huzza I 

Both. Huzza! 

Fbn. (after a pauWf gravely) We have no limbs 
to help our country now ; we shall never fight for 
Old England again, your honour. 

Worth. ISo, Corporal, ’tis impossible ! 

Fou. But our hearts arc for our country still; tho’ 
your honour has only halt-pay, and 1 am but an out- 
pensioner of Chelsea. 

Worth.^c have no right to complain, Corporal ; 
bounty 'beyond its limits, would be national 
^attc and 'tis impossible to provide sumptuously 
Tor all. • 

Fo&. That's true, your honour, every hero that 
loses hi^ in the field, must nor expect a marble 
monument. . 

Worth. 'Tis of little import, Corporal *, a gallant 
floldier's memory will flourish, though humble turf 
be osier bound upon bis grave, tlve sears of Ids 
country will moisten it, and vigorous laurels sprout 
among the cypress that shadows bis remuius. But 
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. *tiir a bitter thought, when wc inuEt /depart, to leave 
unprotected the iVw who are joiiieid with u& in the 
ties ot adretion, aud the bonds of natuie. 

Foss. Your honour is joined in no bond with any 
body but Mr. Burtbrd, for jC500. 

Worth, (smiling) I didn’t mean tiiat Ce.'pora!, 
there however, 1 aiA easy, niy fiiend has strict 
honour; and, should he die, the regular insurance 
of his life secures me from injury in Icufling him my 
name. But 'tis strange I have not heard from him. 

Foss I had foi got 1 lei e is a letter just brought 

for your honour ; shall I break the seal ^ 

Worth. Aye d<», CoVporal. (Foss breaks the seal 
opens and ^ives the tetter) Let inc see — “ Tunbridge'* 
— 'tis written ill the neighbouring town; who should 
know me there? (reatlt) ‘‘ Sir, I am instructed by 
Mr. Ferret, Solicitoi, of London, to inform you, that 
Mr Burford died on the 2dth ultimo, on his yvoy to 
the Insurance Office, whereby the policy, which had 
expired the day before, is become void, and the 
bond and warrant of attunicy, for £*500, remains in 
force against you: if the money be pot paid forth- 
with, I shall enter upon judgment instantly for the 
recovery of the same.*’ — My child ! my child .' 

Foss. Your honour. 

Worth. Ruined past hope. 

Foss, (stepping vp to ktm) Don’t say that, yopfsi 
honour, for while yoAr half-pay continues-— 

Worth. My creditor will grasp all — my. person 
seized, and my poor child destitute. ^ 

Foss. Destitute! what, my young fiAistress.? and 
you — and— don't give way to grief, your honour; I 
jsm lame to be sure, but 1 am fit for labour sti^. 
There’s mpilittle pension too from Chelsea. Things 
ma^come about, and till they do, you and my yoiipg « 
mistress shall never know want, while the old Cor- 
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f&nri has a 0|ib left to work| or a penny in Ute 
pocket. 

EfUtr Frederick. 

Fred. Tes ; this is he, sounds ! Sir, I am quite out 

of breath Sir, 1 am come to— whew ! — 1 beg 

.pardSh; but, as you perceive, 1 am devilishly 
•blown. ® 

Werth. Leave us, Corporal, [exit Foss] At your 
leisure, sir, I shall be glad to know whom 1 hate the 
honour of addre^ing. 

Fred. I am Frederick Biamble, sir; my uncle, 
^ir Robert Bramble, lives akthe foot of this infernal 
hiH. He fixed his house there 1 fancy for the sake 
of argument, because most men maintain it is bad 
to build in a bottom. He is as charitable as a 
Christian, sir, and as rich as a Jew. 

Worth, I give you joy of a relation, sir, who has 
so much virtue with so mucK wealth. When fpr- 
ttmo enriches the benevolent, the goddess removes 
the bandage from her brow, that she may bestow a 
nft with her eyes open. But as f am a stranger 
here, and a recluse, I have no right to enter fur£er 
Into your uncle’s character* 

L FM, Yet he has just now, sir, taken a right to 
1 enter Intxkjours. 

^ IForf/ii. May he not have taken a liberty, sir ? 

^^> 1 .. FVed. Tis his doty to t>e t^e most inquisitive fel- 
* low in the neighbourhood. 

Worth. ’Tis a strange duty for gentleman. 

Fred* I lippo not in this country, sir ; If a geii- 
Beman be in the commission of the peace, and|liviog 
on his own estate, he should be anxious I think to 
inquire into the conduct of those around him, that 
he may distribute justice as a magistrafe, and kind- 
ness as a man. • 

Worth. But how can your uncle’s principle ap- 
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me, sir, a secluded sojoumej^ with a 
family, lodging with one of his tenants.^ 

Fred. Why, sir, he has heard of^ the — hem— - 
that is, 1 mean, the — peculiarity of your situation. 
W&rth, (haughtily) Sir! 

Fred, 1 shall make a bungling business oS this, 
after all. I say, sir, K«at my uncle, as f told you, 
is a warm old heart, who busies himself in learning 
the circumstances of every body about him, an d— - 
Worth. The circumstances ! 

Fred. Yes ; and so Humphrey Dobbins, a stupid 
old sei-vant, among other intelligence this morning 
happened to— to mention you — and — damn it, sir, 
the truth is truth — came here to prevent my un> 
cle*s offering his assistance too bluntly , and 1 fear 1 
have done it too bluntly myself. 

Worth. It would be absurd, sir, to affect blindness 
to the motives of your visit ; I sec them clearly, and 
1 thank you cordially you have touched the heart 
of a veteran soldier, but go no further ; if you pro- 
ceed you will wound the dignity of a gentleman. 

Fred. 1 came here to heal wounds, by my soul 1 
did ; *ti8 not in my nature to inflict th^m. 1 am new 
in England, ignorant of the manners of the epuii- 
try, for I arrived here last night from Russia, where 
1 was bom ; but surely, surely it cannot Ob ofieasive 
in any part of the globe, to tell the afllicted we feej^ 
for them. Pray give me your hand. 

Worth. Take it, sir, take it ; receive the grasp of 
gratitude and bd gone. 

Fred, Not till you $xi^ permit me tok—^ 

WorUi. 1 can accept no iavouri of the 
oEsr, where 1 have no dahn^ And what clahnf^JP^ 
haft i^pon your attentions ? ' 

The claim each man has upou his fellow : — 
We are all passengers on life's high way, and when 
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^ traveller s^cks in the mire on the road, tht i^xt 
Vhnt coinaj 0^ is a brute who don’t stretch out a 
liand to extiicate him. 

fVorth. That may hold amon^ the courtesies of 
life, but 1 do not admit it as an argument in essen- 
tia%. 

Fred. Then I wish myaincle were here with all 


iny heart, sir, he’d argue this point witli you or any 
other to all eternity. 

Worth. I want no arguments upon points of ho- 
nour ; the ofispring of honesty dictates for itself. 

Fred. Sir, I re.spcct it for its parent’s sake, thougii 
' the child is a little maddisH; foi honour is sometimes 
cutting throats, where honesty should be shaking 
hands ; but let me entreat you to relax, to be per- 
suaded Come iny dear sir, true honour, 1 trust, 

can never have reason to blush because honesty is 
assisted. 

WbrM. (after a pause) You have burst upon me 
at a critical, a trying moment ; 1 have a family — a 
beloved child, from whom I may be shortly torn 
witLhi>ut iuc nieaiia of— no matte i ; even ihe griefs 
tliat inwardly wring me, would not force me to un- 
bend, were there not a native ingenuousness in 
your manner which wins me : to you then, to an 
utter stfanger, whose sympathy comes o'er a rugged 
soldier’s nature, as pictured love bestrides the lion ; 
to you, sir, I wiU owe a temporary obligation. 

Fred^ Will you ? tltcn you have made me the hap- 
piest dog tliat— (/eefi«g his pockets) — Eh — no — - 
zouftds mean, sir, you have made me look like 
the silliest dog in the world. 

Worth. What do you mean ? 

Fred. In my haste to do service 1^ never once re- 
collected 1 want the means ; my heart was so full 
I (|Utte forgot that my pockets were empty.’ 
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fVorlh. I cwmot think you COM htre^ iondt 
fnd. lainlt ! oh mj door lir^ yoiudo not knoor 
My you may toon ; 1 left a father In embarr ai a i n en H 
hi Bnaiia. I bare landed here dependant on an 
■nde*! bountyi and paid ny laat ahillio^ yeiterday 
to the coachman who set Mdown at his gate : butmy 
relation is as generous at a prin€e«-4ie will, I am 
sure, give m a supply, and then^ 

Wurth, And then 1 would not for the world draw 
upon your Utfle store ; you hare a superior call it 
seoM upon you— a parent in distress. 

#Ved. My fother's iaTolvements, no doubt, will be 
hisbratfaere care ; and ifo— 

Wurth, No BM>re, no more ; 1 see the workings of 
your heart; forewell, you bare sensibly ailiMted 
me, and 1 most leave you : repine not that your wdl 
to do good actions outruns yonr power. Had the 
widow been without her mite, and simply drop! a 
tear for poverty on the moist sbiine of compassion, 
it woidd have secured to her a page in heaven’s re* 
girter. [eant. 

AVed. Now this is all very pretty rhodomoatade ; 
and lil go directly and argue that it is so with my 
imols for the good of this Muff veteran. A widow’s 
weeping for Stress may water the road pleasantly 
enough for herself to paradise, hot if she coidd shed 
peuk loaves instead of tears,ibwould be twenty tnaes 
better for the poor’s bozjk [exit. 


ACT THE FOURTH. 

sc»rx I. A WOOD, 6XIET1VO A VIIXAGX. 
Enter Sir CkarUi Crupiand and Ollapod, 

Sir (ikn. I am chHIy as ahotilc of port in a hard 
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Am. TlMtlb your EttfUtb tpring, thal onrthimr- 
iagpoM celebrate by a fire side, if they can get one, 
and sing of basking akepherds, making lore in the 
•on. I am as amorous as an Arcadian ; but it*t 
cuie’d cold in Kent for all that. Are you sure these 
women will come, Ollapodd 

Olla. Sure as death, as I tell my patients. 

^tr Cho. They find that, sure enough. 

Olla. He, 'he, he, yes, sir Charles, I never deceive 
them. Call'd in last week to captain Custard of our 
oorps, who was shoveird off by a surfeit ; dearest 
friend, says I, looking in ilKs fat faee, be firm ; can- 
dour compels me to say now I'm come, you can't 
live. He didn't. — Fou shall be buried with mUkarj 
honours. He was. Attended him from beginning 
to end. — Doctor and mourner.— *Bed and grave— 
pimic'd him first— shot over him afterwards— poor 
fellow — a good officer— an eacellent pastry cook-^ 
prodigious eater— and profitable patient. 

Sir Cha, Damn captain Custard— I’m thinking 
of a fine girl, and you are panegj^ing a dead pas- 
tty cook. These women will disappoint us at last, 
Olla. Then there is no honour in the honourable 
Miss Mac Tab. 

Sir 6ka. 'You didn't see Emily ^ 

Olla. No. 

5tr Cka. Pshaw, all is finceitainty ; I shall lose 
the golden fruit at last. 

Olla. Damn'd hard, after I hdve given the dragon 
a dose.- 'IDo you take, good sir, do you take ? 

Sir Cha. 1 wish the dragon had wings then, to 
move a little faster ; this sharp north easterly wind 
will prevent their walking. • 

Olla. 1 hope not, sir Charles, fer the^^U get « 
curs’d cold, and want an apothecary. 

Sir Cha, Slay, 1 think 1 see a petticoat 
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Olla. Mark, ’tis an old bird, the hofiourablc Miss 
Mac Tab, in a jos^ trot. 

Sir Cha. And £niil> witli her, by all that’s beau- 
tiful. 

Olla. Yes, that’s she, as fine a woman as •ver 
smelt sal volatile ; therf% the ^ame, sir Charles, 
you’ve nothin^!: do but kill. 

Sir Cha Step aside, or our meeting will be too 
abrupt — we must kill by rule, here, Ollapod. 

Olla. Kill by rule ! with all my heart, *tis a infT- 
fhod I’ve long been used to. {they retire. 

Enter iMcretfa and Emily. 

Luc. Cold, ridiculous ! females of fashion, Miss 
Emily, nevci complain of cold. 

Emi. [ didn’t know it was the fashion to be mi- 
serable, grand aunt. 

Lae, To the seasons it is, an English gentlewoiyan 
of the year 1800, emulates an English oak, which 
is hardy as well as elegant, and beautiful in the 
depth of December. 

Emi. Dear, that’s a charming park yonder ! who 
can it belong to ? 

Jbuc. Sir Charles Cropland. 

Emi. Sir Charles Cropland! pray let us go home 
again. 

Luc. Does a fine country frighten you, Miss 
Emily ? * 

Emi. It used to in Canada. 
fjur. For what reason, pray ? 

Emi. Because a brute 8ometinie.s in)iabit.« it. 

Luc. Ridiculous ! should we happen to meet Sir 

Charles, I beg that 

JESps. What, MS he here then ? 
iCiN*. Mr. Ollapod informs me. 

Emi. And who is he ? 

Luc. The apothe — hem — the ofB<;er who visited 
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Emi. We^s^il|||U ||avc no more walks witliouf ny 
lather, madam. 

X»Mf. Oh, as yoii please, but — ch, I declare, here 
they both come ! 'tis impossible to avoid them now. 

Eg}i Bless me — this is very strange— 

(Sir Charles Cropland and Ollapod appear at the 

back of the stafre. * 

Sir Cm. Engage the old tabby in talk, and move 
off with her, if you can. 

Olla. Mum— ril bother her. (they come forward. 

Sir Cha. Ladies 1 rejoice to see you ; to meet 
you in this part of the woryi, is indeed an unexpect- 
ed pleasure. 

Lae. We are come here you see to rusticate, sir 
Charles, as my poor dear brother lord Lofty used 
to say — been vegetating here for a week, at a 
wretched farm-house. — But air is the grand article 
widi me. 

Sir Cha, And what is your grand object in the 
country, Miss Worthington ? 

Kmi. To be alone, sir. 

Sir Cha. Humph! — a strange propensity — per- 
mit me to say, for one so young and beautiful. 

Emi. I learnt it from my father, sir, wc neither 
of ns lilK intruders. 

■ Olla. That’s a damn’d douse in the blubber 
chops of iny friehd the baronet. 1 must talk to the 
old one — hem — rural walks here ma’am — all green 
and twisting like a snake in ^ bottle of spirits — 
woml-pigeons in plenty*, — hear ’em cooing — ^pop 
'em down here by dosens. 

(sir Charles talks apart to Emily. 

Luc. They are pleasing birds enongh, in a grove, 
sir. • 

Olla. Yes, and pretty picking in a pie» ma'am 
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(ipoking towards sir Charles and EijMljf) YeSf yeif 
he*s beginning — must have Miss MiS Thb off soon^ 
— (aside ) — Fond of views^ ma’am ; hill, and dale, 
steeples, rivers, tufts of trees, and the like. 

Luc. 1 admire a rich landscape, sir. When^ ray 
brother, the baron, was planting clumps rflbnd 
Rickety Castle — I used lb say, he was placing beau> 
ly 'Spots on the face of nature. 

(Kla. Did you ? come that's very well, very well, 
indeed. Thank you good madam, I owe you one. 
Pretty sporting country to the right.-^(j'ke turns to- 
wards sir Charles and Emily) — ^That’s to the left, 
madam. ' 

Lue. Bless me, this is a very rude man. — Do you 
know, sir Charles, that Emily has lost your beautl* 
ful little present ? 

Sir Cha. What the terrier puppy from Leicester- 
shire ? *' 

Lue. Gone— tho' he was in the apartments, when 
you last did us the honour of a call. 

5tr Cha. Unkind to set so little store by ray pre- 
sent, Miss Worthington ; and when did you observe 
the pupl^ was gone ? 

Emt. The very moment you left the room, sir. 

(Hla. Humph! — that's another douse the 
baronet.— I must get the old woman away— (puffs 
her by the e/6oie)— Madam ! ' 

Iasc. Lud, sir ! — (fruthpishly.) 

OUa. Condescend to cast your honourable eye. 
over that hillock — little lump to the lef^ these — 
round and black like a bolus— from that point, you 
see three capital counties at once. 

, ,.Lue. that 1 perceive— 

0lh» iM^p^ereKent, fertile in pheasants, char- 
codlings and erkketers.— 4)ii 
wish you were there with all my 
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Lue. In what doei that abound, sir ? 

Olla. In nauttoo^^Md duoiplins 9 — and there's 
Sorry — ^sweot Surry ! 

Luc, For what may that be famous ? 

Olla^Notliin(( that I know of, except my cousin 
Cmshjaw, of C'ase- Horton ; ^ho lug^s out a stump 
with perfect pleasure to the patient. 

(during the above^ Lucretia is eantinualiy endeavour* 

tug to turn town^ds sir Charles and Emily, and 

OUapod constantly prevents her, 

Luc. I protest I see nothing before me but a bam. 

• Olla. That's reckon'd the^nly eye-sore in the 
view ; for it totally blocks out ^ prospect— -6fly 
yards further we may see all — aflttle swampy hero 
to be sure — better for snipe shooting — ^permit me 
to touch the tip of your honourable little finger, and 
pass you over the puddles. 

Luef Bless me M never can get over that stile. 

Olla. A little gummy in the legs, 1 suppose, 
(aside) It's the easiest in England, upon the honour 
of a comet. If an ancle's expos'd, I'll forfeit all the 
physic in my shop. This way. (taking her hand) 
Step out, there ma’am. Curse 'em — the cows have 
been here. This way. [exit, hurrying her off. 

Em, Gone ! permit me to ndlow my relation, sir. 

Sir Cha, Stay, my depr Miss Worthington^ 1 
^mve something of the utmost ^nsequence to say to 
you. 

Emi. Speak it quickly, then, sir. • 

Str Cka. ¥our father does not abound in riehes, 
Itakek. 

Emi. That is of no consequence to me, sir, if he 
can be happy. 

Sir Cha, Now I am very rich, as men*of fashion 
; gn, for my estate is ootyetdipp^ above three imrts 
' of its value. 
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Emi. That can be of no cona^tl^ce to me at all, 

sir. 

^ir Cha. Pardon me, for 1 have to propose to 


you 

Emi. What, sir ' 

Sir Cha Vour house in town, the run of mf 
estate in the country, your own chariot, two foot- 
men, and six hundred a year ; but you must allow 
me a little time to myself, a little play at Miles’s, a 
little sport at .Newmarket, a little hunting in Leice.s- 
Icrshire ; and thi.<* apart, you’ll find tne the most 
domestic man in the v*orld. 

Emi. I fancy 1 comprehend the natlirc of your 
jargon, sir. • 

Sir Cha. Jargon * lt’.s a language perfectly un- 
derstood by all us young fellows, in the circle of St. 
James’s. ’Tis the way of the world, my dear little 
.simplicity. * 

Emi. Oh, how base must be the world then, when 
it makes simplicity its victim \ I have been bred in 
wilds ; but the sweet breath of nature has inspired 
my soul with reason, common to every human bo- 
som, as the wintry blasts that roared above on the 
mountains. What docs that reason tell me, sir f 
that vice is vice, however society may polish it ; 
that seduction is still seduction, however fashion 
may sanction it ; thgt intellect, speaking through" 
simplicity like mine, has the force of virtue to 
strengthen it, ahile worldly sophistry must shrink 
from ngthre truth, when it proclaims, «:hat*he who 
could break a father’s heart, by heaping splendid 
in£|iny upon his child, is a villain. Let me pass 
jmi, sir. 

Enter Frederick, at Iheback of the nlage. 

Fted. I have lost my way, and my uncle— -and— 
eh — who have we here ^ 
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Sir Vha. (dfiaiffrfsf^Emity) UpcT my soul; you 
must not ^o. 

Emi. How ! sir. 

Sir Chn. Look you, my tlear Kmily, ! am ad- 
i^finced^oo far in the pnwo to lecede. If you are 
not mine by entreaty, there* are tour spanking 
'rays, ready harness'd in Cropland Park, here, that 
shall whisk you to town in a ininiite. 

Emi Vou date not I sure. 

Sir Cha, Nay, faith, I dare any thing now, for 
lie prize is in iny reaeh, and I w ill ( lasp it, though 
rour heart eolder to m^, than the snows of 

[tus.sia (/if Wiw towards hir — she screams — Frtde- 
’irk advances between Emily and sir Charles ) 

Fred I bring news fioni that country, sir, 1 ar- 
*ived last night. 

Sir Cha *rben, sir, vou arrived damn'd mal-aprO’ 
m. \Vhat are you ^ 

Fred. A man ! so am bound to protect females 
Vom brutality : you, it .seems, assault them. Pray, 
•ir, what are you ? 

Sir Cha. A person of some figure here, sir ; you 
nay not know, perhaps the consequence of insult* 
ng one of that description, in this country. 

Fred. N<n 1, faith ; but I know the consequence 
)f his persisting to persccote a woman in my pre- 
tence • 

Sir Cha. What may tliat be ? 

/*><!</. 1*11 knock him down! 

Sir LVirt. t^ou will please to r«‘col!ert, sir, I am a 
^ntleman. 

. Fred. I can't for the soul of me. 1 can never re- 
lollect any man is a gentleman, when f him for- 
getting it himself. 

Sir Cha. Can you fight, sir ? 

Fred. Like a game cock, sir. Try me. 
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Sir Cka. Wbafs jour weaupsi^iik? 

Fred. The knout. 

Sir Cka. What the davirt that ? 

Fr§d. A Rusflian cat«of-'nine-taili, to ekastifo a 
eFiminal ; and f know no criminal who mote richlj 
doeervett it, than h# who deitradei manhocK] bj 
ofihriag violence to the amiable eez, which nataro 
formed him to defend. Fear not, madam. 

Cha. We muit meet ag^ain, my hot 

Fred. 1 am happy to bear it ; it implioe ym are 
going now. 

Sir Cka. Hark yef>sir, I am CharCea 

Croptand ; yonder it my park. 

iVed. With four spanking grays in it ; I keafd 
you say' so. 

Sir Cka. There is very retired shooting in aome 
parts of it, sir. Your name. ^ 

Fred. Frederick Bramble, nephew to your neigii- 
hour, sir Robert ; youll find me ready Id take a 
morning's sport with you. 

•9itr Oka. You shall hear from me.—- — Thiait a 
cursed business ; but it will keep up the noise of 
my name at the clubs ; and the duel of a daskliig 
baronet furnishes food for the newipaperi. [esrit. 

Fred. Victory, madam; the enemy fled, and 
virtue triumphs in the field. Ha! you look pale« 

Emi. I have been #adly flurried, (muck agikddi. 

Fred. 'Sdeath ! She is near faiaUng. Let niS 
support you madam, (she appeart Hnking ; ke eahk- 
09 kef) Zounds, how beautiful she Mks f Tears ! 
now could I give the world to kiss them ofiP, and 
tken kick the scoundrel that caused them. 

£nii. (regovering) I know not how to thank yon, 
sir. 

FM. 1 am glad of it, am'am. I never Uke td be 
thanked Ibr m^y doing my duty. 
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Ehn. I fear, tir, thil^ mean— I hope thal— 

I hope, sir, that not be exposed to Airther 

danger on ay account 

Fred. 1 am not used to think of danger, madam, 
«p guy accooat ; b«t something telle me, I should 
gfery io#ay that I lisk for you— ^t what that some- 
Ihil^is, curse me ifl caudefiog; but 1 never felt so 
disposed to ran a man through the guts in ay life. 
(emde) WhHher shall I hate the honour of attending 
you s^e home, madam ? 

Hmd. 1 have a relation, sir, a female relalion, 
who has been walking with me ; she is now, I fancy, 
inlihe next fi|ld, andiehe will»— 

Fred. What, an elderly lady, who I observed just 
BOW as 1 pass^, with an officer—— ? 

Dim. Ay, that officer— 

FM. Who is he, pray f 

Mmi. A wicked accessary, 1 am convinced, of 
sir ChiSries Cropland. 

Fred. Is he I see him coming ; huasa ! PU blow 
him to the devil, if he were a generalissiino. 

JM. For heaven’s sake, sir— you make me trem- 
ble. • ^ 

Fred. Treaiblet I wouldn’t give you pain for 
sforlds. rtl be calm with him on your account, 1 
will, m affiffiot Mm with all the civility imaginable. 

. JEnter 0/hmsd, hadUy. 

JOlkt. The honourable Miss Mac Tab has tumbled 
tip to her middlo in the mud. Wms dm. is sir 
. Charles gone ? 

Fredt Yavfare sir Charies’s friend, it seems, sir. 

■ Olia. 1 have the honour to be close in bis confi- 

Boce. 

f^'Aad assist him upon aU honourable occa- 
You are an officer, I perceive. * 

Mb. He, he, he ! Yes, sir } oomet in our vclim^ 
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leer corps of cavalry ; as respectable a boc/y, ns 
any regulars in Ctirisieiidoir 

Fred. 1 don't doubt it at alt. To stand forward 
at home, and keep otT invaders from the shores of 
our country, is as honourable and praise-wurtliy, as 
inarching to attack its epeinies abroad — P^ay don’t 
be alarmed ; you seg I’m civil. (wttde to Emily . 

OUa A pretty 6|K>ken young man. Til encourage 
him. Come, that’s very well — very well inde^. 
Than'» you good sir ; 1 owe you one. 

Fred. But ^oine morbid parts may be found,! 
fancy, in the wholesoinest bodies 

OUa. Decidedly. •Like a chubby child iu tii^h 
health, with a whitloe. 

Fred, .lust such a whidoe 1 take you to be. 

OUa. Me! 

Fred. Exactly : and 'tis that uniform alone, as I 
respect any symbol c»l loyalty and patriotism, that 
prevents iny cropping your ears as your jacket. — 
Don’t be uneasy ; you see I am civil. {to Emily. 

OUa. Crop ! Zounds ! what do you mean i 

Fred. Can’t you take iny meaning in your own 
way ? 

OUa. Why, sir ! I engage to kill the enemies of 
my country in the way of war. 1 never draw blood 
from the natives, but in the way of bu!ltncss. 

Fred. Business ! 

OUa. Yes ; I’m ap apothecary. Talce care Im&w 
you meddle with a man of niy repute — served mjr 
time — seven y^rs under old Cataplasm, of Canter- 
bury — took out my freedom in that uicietit city — 
thump’d the mortar six months at Maidston.e — ^now 
on my own bottom — in trade at Tunbridge — cornet 
.Ollapod, at the Gilt Galen ’.s Head — known to all the 
nobility lAutid — sharp shot in a copse—deud dab 
at dhc broa<l-sword exerci-sr — charge a furze biisl, 
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a woodcock — or blister a lord, with any • 
in the county. I me ! an ofiicet' ! and Til pro-< 
secute you. Touch my ears, you touch my honour; 
and damme, I'll clap you in the county jail, for as- 
saulting a trecmaii. [exi7. 

Fre4- That scarlet apothecary is beneath my no- 
tice ; but if the fellow has ^Houried your nerves, 
madam, which it is his trade to tranquilise, I'll 
pound him to death in his own mortar. 

Emi. Pray don’t be so violent ; it terrides me — 
on your own account it terrifies me. 

Fred. On my own account 1 
* Emi. Yes ; it would giie>^ me to see one, who is 
capable of such kind actions towards me, hutried 
into peril by the warmth of his temper. 

Fred. I will be what you please ; tell me only 
whither 1 shall lead you : you are oi the neighbour- 
hood. 1 conjecture. May 1 ask youi name 

Emi. Emily Worthington, sir. 

Fred. Worthington! Then you are daughter to 
the finest spitited man I ever met in my life. 

Emi. Do you think so ? But how came you ac> 
quaiiited ? 

Fred. Why, 1 had a little business with him ; but 
■omchow or otlicr, 1 went without my credentials. 
Shall I tHke you to hiin.^ will you trust yourself 
with me ? 

Emi. Trust myself! Ohyps! iny dear father shall 
thank ; 1 will thank you ; and our poor old corpo- 
ral, who has served in the wars^ and followed us 
throu|:h Aftnerica, he will thank you in terms of 
joy, when he hears of this rescue. 

Fred. The old corporal loves you then ? 

Emi. Certainly.' he does. He nursed me when 
my poor mother ojad, and left me aif infant at Oi- 
hraltar ; and dfcailV.j love him too. 
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Now what would I to be au old ^r- 
poral ! 1 attend you : let me 2 you home. Oh ! 
how would it diminish the number of scoundrels hi 
the world, if they could once taste the joy of rescu- 
ing; a lovely female from perdition, and rettoring; 
her to her father ! f^euni, 

SCENE II. BEFokjt HARROWBV’s HOUSE. 

Enter Worthington^ from the hotue. 

Worth. Emily not yer returned. 1 cannot rest in 
this suspense ; every instant I dread the arrival of 
these officers, to drag me from my family and from 
my child. Ha ! two* strangfers lurking yonder ! 
Nay, then, 1 know their errand. Where is my 
Emily t Well, well, 'tis better in such a struggM 
if my child witness not the anguish of the parent. 

(goes tqt itu stage. 

Enter Sir IMert and Humphrey > 

Sir Rob So, here we are at last ; that hiu is a 
tweather. 1 am sure that was my nephew 1 saw 
hopping over the ploughed land, yonder. 

Hum. Not a morsel like him. 

Sir Rob. I wonder if the rogue has found his way 
here yet ? Ha ! there’s our man, leaning against the 
stump of a tree, there. He seems lost in thought ; 
go and tap him on the shoulder, Humphrey. 

Hum. {putting his hand -on Worthington*s should- 
TottVe wanted, t ' 

Worth, (coming forward) 1 underrtand you. ’ 

Sir Rob. Yourmervant, sir. Your name if Wor- 
thington, they tell me. 

Worth. It is, friend. 

Sir Rob I have a little business with you, and it 
isn’t my waj^to use ceremony. 

Worth. 1 expect none from a p er son of youi 

S«IJPltL 
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M Sir Rob. Stamp ! Humphrey, isn't that odd.'"* • 

Hum. Not a 1?** ; Ihc nrighbuurs tell every body 
vhat a rum jockey you are. 

Sir Rob. IJmpli ! Voiril excuse me for talking^ be- 
fore old crabbed, here; he's ill all my aflairs } the 
pup/b' *'**'*^ I can’t well do 

without him. * 

If'or/A. Your follower, 1 suppose.^ 

Sir Rob. Ves ; he's always at my hrels. — You 
have served (lis iMajf sty, 1 liear« and done your duty 
nobly. 

Worth. No matter — do your duty, and ’tis enough. 

Sir Rob. Yes, he’s as prdiid as Lucifer, I see, but 
there’s no flattery in that, (aside) The motives that 
brought me here, will prove I tiust, that 1 don’t al- 
M'ays neglect my duty. 

Worth. You may perform it now, Uien. If my 
life jepeuded on it*, friend, I could not give you fi%'e 
pounds at this moment. 

Sir Rob. (iivc me five pounds ! why who the devil 
wishes you ? 1 want to know how 1 can do you a 
kindness. 

Worth. ] thank you. — In consideration, then, for 
H gentleman, and in reliance on his honour to ac- 
knowledj^e the obligation when in his power, 1 trust 
you will place me in an apartment in your onn 
house. 

>• Sir Rob. An apartment irfmy house? 

Worth. Yes ; where 1 may h^c iho comfort of 
privacy, and my family about me. 

6'iV RobT Damn me, but that’s pretty plump for a 
man who would sooner be bang’d than ask of me 
a favour. (aside. 

Worth. You will not, I think, be hafsh enough to 
lodge me among the wretched rabble, who tire ihc 
common inmates of your gloomy walls. 



Aci n. 


e/T FQOR GsfiNTLEMAN. 

Rob, My gloomy walls! an infernal impudei ( 
old scoundrel ! squeezes himself ail his relations 
into my house, and calls iny family a wretched rab- 
ble. {axifU) Humphrey', di<l 3 ou ever see such brass ? 

Hunt. I always toltl 3'ou, cxre[»t ni\ self, you kept 
but a queer set. 

Sir hub. Zounds, ril-^-l*iit I’ll keei> my temper. 
Pray, sir, what can you suppose 1 am to make of 
you.^ 

fVarth. Make of mo! these mercenary iiarpies. 
I have already told you, tneiid, you can make 
iiothinjT of me in niy present situation ; what you 
think you may make oi me in i'utuie as a man of 
honour, 1 leave to yuut own fetdin^^. 

Sir Rob. I won’t ron.siilt my own feclin»ifs now, sir, 
I must proceed upon iny judgment. 

Wortk. I know you are proceedin^f upon a judg- 
ment. 

Sir Rob, And that judi^nient is cursedly against 
you at this moment, let me tell you. 

Worth. Tis niy misfortune. 

-Sir Rob, If you think it a inisfortune, j'oii miqlit 
as well alter your conduct wdth me a litth' — 1 don't 
seethe drift on’t. 

Worth. Drift! 

Sir Rob. Aye, where’s the policy r 

Worth. That cxpiied a fe<v hours too soon. 

Sir Rob. His policy cxpiretl a few hours too soon 
why the man’s 9 maniac ! his distresses have de- 
rang’d him. Wereyoii — hem — were you e\ er wound- 
ed on the head ? 

Worth. W ouiided on the head ! 

Sir Rob. Aye, in any ol tin* actions you have hnd.^ 

Worth, Thie, by your interrogatories^ friend I 
llin ready to aceoinpany you. 

**'/> P06, "Von are : and prav where are we to sro ^ 
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% It' or I ft. I tol<l you 1 would give your liOus8 ije 
prcrorciHT. *;*•* 

i^ir Kub. nir if voii omt srt a foot over 

iijy ll)rpsi»old. 

IVorUi, Lea<l luo vthere \n\\ tin u ; you 

pr<)(|iiT‘il Kijuliu '-, and ! was woaK (.nouiili to ex- 
pert it ; liut I iirn';{d havt'lkuow ti tliat one ot your 
east IS deaf to (lir petition of distrc'-s. 

-So fihb. Tfir <U*. il I uin ’ 

tturth. I'amili.ii with semes of w ant, lial*it liai 
dens \oMi hrait. tdl tin* vojv late In-'-ctines an in- 
dex of tlie mind, and < a*lous iu)iuinaii:t\ browls in 
every liiieauient of the h.nl^-teatim d haiiifl' 

■Str lioh. illtiod and thunder' U»dlifl‘' iluinphrevj, 
do I look a hit like a haihiV.'' 

ItniK. I don't kiuu\ . hid \ou do look jdaiTii) Krinn. 
*Sir liotf. !Sii — 1— pardon 3 our mistake, and like 
your spirit ; there’.*, no llatti'iv in it — Imt I’m in a 
puit^ioii foi all that ; maiiv a inodeni sii .iaek\ took , 
hke a pri/e-fij;!iter ; hut it’s lathei li.nd to lake a 
baronet of the fu st srhool lot a hiini-'ouiliff. 
liorlh. i\'ly dan <^htei ‘ 

-S// I*ob. And iny sk\'-io<ket of a iieplicw ’ 

Knicr Frrdtrii'k Chd I 'm III/, 
tlojlh. Is this ''•a Koheit Uramhlc then — tiie g...- 
iieroiis rflation of nlioni yon told us ^ 

Sir Hob. f^cnei mis-^pshau ’ but I’m his mule; 
llio’ tlic puppy is smart efiough, he is nephew i - 
the hard'featurd fellow, wliose face is an index of 
Jiis mmd. * 

Fnn‘. Ofl, sir, if you are his relation, talk to him, 
1 eiitrrut you, argue witii him! 

Sir Jiob. Argue with him, (iiat I will with all my 
'Jioart and soul — on what subject ? • 

Kmi. On his I ash intention, sir, to meet tV' ruf- 
fifui from uhom hf !i*i« reemoH mo 



(38 TOOK CilONTLi:MA*\ alt iv 

Rescued you, Kinily ' whjit does this mean, $ 
Frul. Oh, a men* Iriile — noth!’^,— a tl«‘»th'iiian 
ill the fields here, that hap(ic‘ned to he \ery civil to 
Miss Worthington, that 1 took tor ludenoss; so I 
happened to be so rude to him, that he coiildn t 
lake it for civility — that’s all. 

iVorlh. Rudeness to tii|' ohild ! who luib dan d to 
— but come in Emily. Your pardon, sir, {to sir 
JRobrrt) You have found nothing but confusion lien;, 
and i must retire with my daughter Ibi an e^p^n 
nation. — Come Emily. 

t^mi. Let us thunk this gentleman before wc go, 
sir. ♦ 

Fred. Tpon iny soul 1 deser\e no thanks, sir. li 
I deserve any thing, Miss Worthington’s good opinion 
mure than repays me. 

Worth. To you, sir Robert, I owe some apologies — 
iSir Rob. I hate apologies, sir, they look like fiai- 
tery. — Twas a mistake. — Will you and ^our faiiiily 
dine with me to-day ^ 

Worth. If possible we will attend you-, but my 

time now’ depends upon contiiigencicK Come, 

Emily 

Emi. {to Frederick) Farewell, sir, — and pra\. 
pray be cautious. 

Emit If and Wofihinglon. 
Sir Rob. Frederick, who is the fellow' you ha\e 
been quarrelling with ? 

Fred- He calls himself sir Charles Cropland. 

Sir Rob. I knot/ him — he’s a ptJippy — ntust you 
fight him ? ‘ 

Fred. So he tells me. 

Sir Rob. ril be >our second 
Fred. Yon [ 

Sir Rob. Y'es; fighting’s a sort of wharp argument, 
ajMl at we defend the ean‘*e of m'^idted innoeence. 
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it's damn'd hani’ if we Iiavii't the host on’t But 
iiark ye, ) oil don’t tall in lo\c with tho gitl. 

Fnd I have. 

SJr Rnh. yon liavn't. 

i*ra/ Over and eai-.':. 

Sir Roh. Why y»ni blocftiead siie’s a beggar. 

Fretf. So am I, we shall makea very pretty conph‘. 

Sir Roh. And, if you inairieii, how would you sup- 
port her ^ 

Fred. Perltaps you would support ns. 

*Sir R<th. Von sha'ii't Jiave a .‘shilling 'till niy 
death. 

Fred. Then 1 liope we shall have the pleasure of 
starving together a great while, sir. 

Sir Roh. Run hack and order a dinner for a pni- 
tv. Tell old Bunclcs, Che butler, to lug out some 
« hyet. 

Fred. I'hen after dinner I'll drink Emily W'ov- 
thingtou in a pint bumper [c.r<^ 

Sir Roh. Hinnphrcy yon havn'l attended now to 
a word of what was pas.sing. 

Every syUnbIc on't. 

Sir Roh. You’ll laugh to see me out in a duel, I 
suppose* 

Hum. No I shan't — I'd sooner be shot at myself. 
. Sir Rob. rmph! — if my nephew marries this girl, 
Tve a great mind to cUt hiiA off with a shilling. 

Hum. No, you won’t. , 

Sir R^lf.' Why you know he’s as poor as a rat. 

Hum. 'I'lic lai’s your relation; it would be plaguy 
hard to starve him, when you feed all the rest of the 
rats in the parish. 

Sir Rob. Come along Humphrey, tfnd if ever you 
starve, rank bacon and mouldy pyc-crusUbc my 
portion . f rxemr 
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ACT THE FIFTII. 

''f rsr. r a v n> anp a tath-wv^ 
r.nlrr 0/A//n^i/, dressttl as af Jirsf. , 

OUa. \ii awkward riC^nid I'ni on to sir Robert 
Rrarnblc' s ; not j^nuo l orrert to c .n i y a challeuj'e 
into a family 1 l»a\ e pin sick'd , but bonoiir in thi> caM* 
bfforr incdirinr — a le.if of lauiol, wortli twonly drop'^^ 
t>r landau uiv. Miir^ iv ftivt customer; and dmiin 
Ilsciilapiiiv. Mai here conics the enemy, up hill 
from the borne, the i^aific inci Is me half-way, R'* 
death does ilie <lo< tor hark. 

Ettlfr Frnl> rivk. 

J'reii. A pointed pain deep pierced my heart, 

A swift cold trembling seiz'd on every purl.'* 

OHa. That’s an atfiie. 

Fred. “ But quickly to niy cost I found, 

’Twas lo\e, not death, had made the wonnd. 

Olh, Damn that disease, it's cured without an 
apothecary. 

Fred I’ve ordi r’tl dinner for nry old uncle, and 
now can't I for rny life, help loitering about the farm- 
house. — What mind she has in every look: 1 would 
rather he a whale, and flounce about the Baltic, than 
fall ill love with a fine piopoKiou’d fare, of beauti-^ 

fill insipidity. ’Tis a'biinp without oil, heaven in ' 

a fog — (5ivi; me those dear bewitching features ; 
where sweet cxpr^ssion alwais speaks, and some- 
times sparkles, (iive me a dimpled beauty that- — 
Zounds, here’s that damn’d iiiyly apothecary ! pray, 
sir, do you know what are some men's antipathies ? 

Olla. Yes > cats, rats, old maids, double tripe, 
spidery Cheshire cheese, and cork cutters. 

Fred Now my antipathy, sir, is a pert apothe- 
rarv. How dare you look me in the face again 
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(>//(/. Trcmb'#«fj — at what ? 

Frcfl. Death. 

O/la. Pouii — 1 have made it my business to look 
death in the face for fifteen years, and don't tremble 
at ife 

Fred Why do > on presume, sir, to come across 
me, here 

Oila Here—this is the Kiin^'s lii^imay, trod OQ 
ns eoiniiioii as canioniilc ; crowded at all corners, 
like the red cow on a (icld-day ; besides, IVc bust- 
ne.ss at Bluck>berrv-hall. 

Frtd. At iny uncle's ? • 

OUa. Yes— I’ve something in my pocket to deli- 
ver thei V. Von may gfuess what it is 

Fred. Salve for the maid perhaps; or rose-water 
to put into the puddings. 

Olla, Daiun lips and puddings. IVc a letter fur 
yoi!. 

Fred. You have ? 

0/la. Yes ; to be taken directly, (gives i/) Eh! 
isn’t that sir Robert Bramble ^ 

Enter sir Robert Bramble, 

Sir Rob. I've .sprained my back trying to frisk 
over (hat infernal farmer'shog-trough.— If Hum- 
phrey hadn't have argued I was too stiff in the joints 
to jump, I'd have scon the dog to the devil, before 
^I’d have attempted it. HaklVlr. Ollnpod — your ser- 
vant — ^your servant,— Toll me, what brings you this 
way ? • 

Otta. ?U see you in a fever first, (aside) Dry 
weather for walking, sir Robert, but no news — 
young partridges look'd for every day— so arc six 
Jlamburg mails — glad to find our gout is gone — 
sir Robert, happy to meet you again on a good foot- 
ing. Do you take, good sir, do^ymi take ^ * 
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Rob. 1 take your jokes as 1 iloyour bottles ot' 
physic, master Olia{>od. 

Olla. How is that, sir Kfibort ' 

JSir Rob. 1 never take them at ull. 

Olio. That’s very well— very well, indeed. Tl ank 
you good sir — I owe 3 oi|gptie 

Sir Rub. (seeitifr Frethrirk) Ficdcrick, what are 
you doing here ? 

Fred. Heading a chaHenire,imrU* 

Sir Rob. So 'tis conic then, wiio brought it f 

Fred, Pestle and mortar there— ^read uncle — 
read. 

Sir Rob. (reculhif') “ Sir, Mr. Ollupotl of the vo- 
lunteer corps will deliver you this. Yon will find 
me half an hour hence at the plantation on the 
heath ; waiting to receive the satisfaction due to 
your humble servant, CiiARLr..s Cropi.and,” 
Plain as a demonstration in Euclid, {tunuf to Olla^ 
•pod) But how dare you, who have bled my coach- 
man ’till he can't drive, and jallop'd my cook ’till 
she faints at a fire, — administer a challenge to my 
family ! 

Olla. Honour is rigid, sir Robert, and must be 
minded as strictly as a milk diet. 

Sir Rob. You came here, in short, as st^ Charks 
Cropland’s friend. 

Olla. 1 do— Gallipotil, must give way to gallant ' 
feelings — and Galen is gagg’d by Belloiia. — Sorry 
to offend the Bramble family — shall bring lint, probe 
and styptic along with the pistols. Tho’ Mirvltog as 
a second on one side, shall be pr>ud to extract a ball, 
on as reasonable terms, as any in the profession. 

[cxt7. 

Fredf '2 have been thinking— iincle>^and you 
sTian’^lifOoinpany me on this bn^lni^s' 
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Sir Hob. I shan't — you puppy — haven't I a right 
to smclJ powder, if I please. 

Freii. It's an awkward business altogether — pev- 
hap.H a foolish <ine — I am a useless folio .v, floating 
thro' tlv world like a mere feather. — If I am blown 
out of sight '(is no mutter ; ^oii are of too much 
value to be made the sport of every jolly gahs. 

Sir Hob. Now,, what, in (he devil's name is the 
value of a man, if he won't stand by his friend when 
he wants him ? 

Fred. Ami what, in the devil's name, uncle, is the 
falue of a friend, if he onty^ dmgs liiin into a scrape 

*S’ir Hoh. A scrape ^ 

Fred. Ves; they tell me the law of this country is 
apt to call killing a man in a duel, murder; and to 
look upon all accessaries as principals : now, uncle, 
as I am going on an expedition which may end in 
hangiTig, 1 don't think it quite considerate to ciivcigle 
an honest friend to he of the party. 

Sir Rob. I never heard the argument put in that 
way before. There ate few, 1 fancy, of your opinion. 

Fred. Oh, a great many : there are men enough 
to be found who would give in the same opinion by 
twelve at a time.. But should 1 fall in my piicountei* 
with this Bbohy of a baronet — 

Sir Hoh. Fall! 

’tV§d. Why it would be ho^l to argue, uncle, if a 
'bullet bits in a mortal place, that it won't kill; and, 
in cate of the worst, 1 have a reqiioat to make. 

Sir Hob. •(uneasy) Well! 

Fred. If I fall, then, uncle, you — (takes him by 
the hand) you know I have a father I 
• Sir Hob. (afi^tated) Well * 

Fred. He is your brother! luy deifir uncle: an 
afiectionatc brother ! your tempers may not a^imi 
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but he love^ you! be is poor ! — If 1 fallfreinem- 
ber him ! 

Sir Rob. {throws hhtisrif on Frederick's neck) My 
dear, dear Frederirk, your death would break my 
heart. L have been reason in;^ all my life, aftd find, 
that all arguments wi^ vanish, before one touch of 
nature. 

Fred. I fancy you will often find it so, my dear 
uncle. 

Sir Rob. And nature tells me, if you argue for 
ages, you .shan't prevent the old man’s going with 
you. Come, we musb go home, to prepare: yih 
must have my pistols, and — upon my soul, Frede- 
rick, I love my brother .lob ; we’ll have him over, 
and — zounds ! this will all end in smoke — and then 
ril write to lliissia — we'll have a family party, and 
be jolly — and<*-K;oiiie my dear lad, cumc. [exeunt^ 

f<CENE II. THK PARLOUIl IN HARROW BY’s UOl’SK. 

Enier Worthington. 

Worth. This young man may rashly plunge into a 
quarrel on Kmily’s account. ’Tis my duty to chas- 
tise the insuiter of my child : at sir Robert Bramble's 
1 might learn more, and — but in what a state of 
mind should f attend him ! 

Enter Corjiiral Foss. 

So, Corporal ; have yy>o observed any people abo^ 
the house ? 

Foss. No enomieg, your honour, unless they are 
in ambuscade. • * 

Worth. 1 nin strongly inclined to go to sir Ro- 
bert’s to-day. 

Foss. 1 hope your honour will ; they say he is such 
a good heaned old gentleman — ten to one but he 
glve#yoiir honour a helping Jiand. 
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Worth. Then lie'll think 1 am conic to solicit as- 


sistanc‘ 0 . I will not fjo. ijialf aside. 

Fuss. Won't you? your honour. 

Wurth. I wish to see iny daughter, again, corporal. 
^ liad almost made sure of your honour’s 

going. I have laid out the r^ roquelaurc, and, in 
ease of it tlark niglit, Stephen is now in the stable, 
dueling out the lantern for me, to march home be- 
fore your honour. 

Worth. Well, well, send Emily tome. 

Fm.s. Uejgho !*— OIi, here comes iiiy young lady. 
* Knter 

(n'iitii' in f'rnUij) Ulnkc him go to sir Robert’s, Miss 
Elilily ; bless you, do ' Molify his honour, abit ; you 
tion’t know half the good may curac on’t — do now. 

Foss, 

Worth, What said the corporal? Emily. 

Emi. f Je bid me press our going to sir Robert 
Bramble's to-day. 

Worth. Should you wish me, Emily, to place my- 
.self in a situation, where I might be suspected of im- 
ploring support ^ 

Enii. Heaven forbid ! but the gentleman who pro- 
tected me, has been so good — so very good — ^that — 

Worth. 'Aat what ? Emily. 


Emi. I sliould like to thank him - that's all. 

Worth. Have we not both tiianked him already ? 

Emi. Yes ; but pot enough, peihaps. 

trortt^. If more be necessary, I may express our 
further seusff of bis goodness by letter. 

Emi. 'J'he service he did me was not by letter, you 
know, my dear father 

Worth. You seem strangely interested, here, 
Emily. 

Emi. Shou’dn'tJ be so? I hope I ought ; fdl- in- 
deed— indeed — I am very uneasy. 

( unable to suppress //jr Irnr.^ 
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Worth. IVIy child — uneasy — composo yourself, 
Emily — open your heart to me — to your father — to 
your friend, Emily. 

Emi. Indeed I never wish to hide my thoughts 
from you: they often meet your e.ir, so wildl, and so 
unformed, that they rvscmble dreams. 

Worth. Alas ! my child, the thoughts of youngs 
minds too often resemble dreams — dawning dreams 
of happiness, my Emily, which vanish as our day 
opens. Should you love this young man, Emily, it 
is a dream from which no reproof of mine shall star- 
tle you, but the gentioness of a father shall awake 
you. 

Emi. Love him ! Oh, no ! but lie preserved me 
from danger, and on that account, I dread Ire may 
incur it himself. 

Worth. You know not what your heart is, Emily. 

Etni. Yes, indeed I do. I should be grieved if I 
didn’t know it dearly loved you. 

Worth. And you have no such sentiments to- 
wards this young man, Emily. 

Emi. No, upon my word, the sentiments I feel 
for him are as different as light and darkness. 

Worth. My dearest Emily, till you know the 
world’s path better, he cautious how' you tread. 
Lovely blossoms open ere. the fruit is formed, and 
the heart expands before the judgment ripens. * \ 
may be soon snatch’d from you, Emily. 

Emi. My father ! 

Worth. Oisappomtment too may pr^s upon the 
heels of age, and hasten his steps with me to' the 
grave. 

Emi. My dearest fattier ! 

Worth. 'l*ake then my fondest counsel while I live 
- — ntjr best legacy. Alas ! doubt that passion may 
mi<^Ic?id votu till reflection justifies your impulse 
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for wrnlth, Emily, without luvr, tis ^anii^ 
slff\L*ry : nor lor love without competence, tis two- 
i'old misery. <io not ag^aiiist the eiiirent oi'your sta- 
tion nor ilesei'ts. (ilidc gently down the stream, 
w ith neither too Tiill «t sail, nor ti»o slight a iVcight- 
age, aryl may y'our voyage, iiiy child, be happier 
than tout lather’s. ^ 

IZttler Foss. 

Fuss. Madam Mac Tab wants to know if you all 
dine at sir Kobert's, your honour ^ 

Jrorth. Why docs she inquire, Corporal ? 

Foss, ft's ahopt ])Mttiiig on some of her trinkums 
ifiul furbelows 1 fancy, your honour. She came in 
a while ago, your honour, as muddy as our short 
little pigeon-toed drummer after a long march. 

IVoHh. I have thought on't — tell her we shall go. 

Foss No will yoti, huzza * 1 ha'n't been better 
pleased since they made me acoiporal. [e.Ti7. 

Fmf. ^^'lU you go then ? 

f Forth. Some cxplunatiuii ts necessary theic. f 
will make up iny mind to bury other Icelings. I 
might hesitate perhaps in taking you with me, but 
you have hcaid my counsel, and 1 know, my child, 
liUcrctia will go with us; we must aftertvards take 
our leave of her entirely. 

Fmi. Indeed ! 

Worth . Her conduct, qjf which you have informed 
1^, W'ith sir Charles Cropland^ has decided me, and 
she will only quit a totteiing asyliirii. 1 hat e to tell 
you our friend Burford is dead, 

EMt/.*WlAt the friend that — 

Worth. Yes, Emily, a worthy honourable man : 
but from (he siiddcniiess of his death, ’hs lit 1 pre- 
jwire ymi for the shock, he has left me in involve- 
ments which in a few' hours may cnrlose*nie in a i>ii- 
5on • 



* Emi. A prison ' You, you will <akr me withiyc/ii 
Won’t you you take me with you r 

Worth. Like the enR'le on the rock, Kinily, I must 
shelter -j j.,. « nerc pro\ idnu t' ordains 

Emi. \Vcll then do not make your^ell unhappy, 
my dear i'atlier, we shall not he very miseAible, it 
we are not asunder, ipl will sit by yon, taik to yon^ 
listen to you ; cuid should n tear steal upon \uur 
cheek I can ki>s it off, and. (suhs uirohniffirthf) I 
am not shocked lor myself, pray for.!ri\e me. 

Worth. iVly’ beloved, my aniiabJe rbiltl. 

Entvi Lurrftia Mac Tab. 

Lnr. If we liv<* hertofor a twehe moiitb I’ll never 
speak to that beastly quack uiio left me ni the ditch 
again. 

Worth. We shall not live here fora twelve-inoiiih 
madam. 

Lur. I am jjlad of it, for this country's like a eon - 
house, ’tis up to one’s ears in inuc), and nothin,!; but 
brutes arc ils constant inhabitants. 

Worth, t am not soiry to find madam, that tiie 
disgust you have conceived may make your remo- 
val hence a pleasure ; and after w hat has passed, you 
will feel as little suiqirtse as 1 mean oflenre, when I 
propose to you to relinquish the foitiiii^'S of a man 
whose situation in all places must he irksome to you. 

Luc. I — I understand vou tire w'oak enough tlu^n, 
Mr. Worthington, to wish me to wilhdrtiw niy comv- 
tenance from the family. 

Worth. Since* (he strength of y^our zeal for my 
family, madam, has so far outrun iu\' weak notions 
of its happiness, I do confess I wish you to withdraw 
it. 

Luc. ’Tis very well, sir. 

Worth. When you arc ready mad.*iin to go to sir 
Hohi'Vt 'Bramble’s, you will find r.milv and me in 



^tENK II. 


POOR GENTI,4mAX. - irtt 

tbe garden prepared to attend you. Comt' my low. 
^ [r.Ti/ Emi. ami Worth, 

Luc. Thenthe honourable IVlis.<; l.iieretia Mac Tab 
is cut off at last by a hall-pay Lirutennnt in a march- 
ing regiment. 

'• Kntfr Foss. 

Foss. Is your ladyship s honour ready to po t 

Luc, tio ! You aie sent to tiriim me oiit, fellon , as 
you would udcseiter. 

Fuss. I don’t rotne to drum your ladyship's ho- 
nour, 1 uaiil to know it' you will f>o to sir iCohert’.s 

Luc. Cio to-morrow rotlieposi.hou.se, ask If lhrr<''s 
d return chaise there for l.onfluii. 

Foss. What am 1 to do then, an’ please} on ? 

Luc. Secure a seat in it lor tlic honourable Miss 
Lucrctia Mac Tab. 

Foss. Is your lad\ ship's honour hiindlinp: off then i* 

Lu4\ Bundling, you brute, obey iny ordc.-rs. 

Foss. That I will with all my hemt and soul, an’ 
please your honour. 

Luc. ril w'ithdraw myself from this wretched fa- 
mily. ril gti dow'fi to S^rutland and patronize my 
si:tteenth cousin, the tobaccoiJi».t of (dasigovi . [c.r/7. 

Enter tSlcphcn. 

Steph. Here be the lantern master Corporal, I 
have made nim shine like our barn door. If you do 
HIm; a duck now for youR supper I have shot one of 
oar own for you’ with father's blunderbuss. 

Foss. How came you to do that, my honest lad ? 

tUteph^ 'Vhy, she were marching* before a whole 
brood of yofing' ones, and looked for all the woiM 
like a captain at the head of his attachment. We 
have no herbs to .stuff her, for I ha’ cut up all our 
kitchen prarden to look like a mortifirntioii. 

Foss. Well, well, I must attend bis nonoiir, but 
keep a sharp look ovit my eood lad von know w hat 
Itf^ld yon. 
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^iiieph. What, about the biiinbailcys ; rot' un% I'll 
blow 'cm up with ffuiipowtb*r. 

Foss. Keep a {,^ooil watch, that’s all. 

Steph. Dan^ me if a soldier’s hurt in our premi- 
ses. I’ve unmuzzled Towscr and Cabbage, they’ll 
bite all as come, good or bad. Come ulongtCorpo- 
ral, I’m the boy as 8t<|||ds up for the army. England 
for ever and bless the king,“ Eor a soldier’s the lad 
Jor me.* [rxennt. 


SCENE III. 

Fvler sir Charles^ and Ollapod. 

Sir dm. We are on the ground first. 

011(1. Perhaps the enemy’s subject to a rommon 
complaint. 

Sir Cka. What's that ? 

OUa. Troubled with a palpitation of the heart, and 
can’t come. 

Sir Cha. He dosn'l seem of that sort. — What arc 
the odds now, that he doesn’t w'ing me ^ these green- 
horns generally hit every thing but the man they 
uiiii at. 

Olla. Do they ? zounds, then the odds ni c, that 
he’ll wing me. I'll he principal, if yon please, for 
to say the truth, I never serv’d my tirnc’to the trade 
of a second. » « 

Sir Cha. Pshaw ! you must measure the distadEc 
when he comes, Ollapod. 

OUa. Wliat’sUhe usual distance, sir Chai^IeS ? 

Sir Cha. Eight paces. • 

Olla. Bless me ! men might as well fight across 
a counter. Does the second always measure the 
ground ? 

Sir C7iffl.’’Tis the custom. 

O^fa. Then you had better have chosen one a little 
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hinder in the legs. U‘ 1 was to light/ I'd come out • 
with a Colossus. 

Sir Cka. I see him coming to tlio stile. 

Olla. Thcrci he has jump'd over ; curse him, he’s 
as Din^lc as quick>silvcr ; and there's old sir Ro- 
bert, waddling behind iiiin like a badger. 

Sir Cha. They are here. 

Enter sir Itobert. and Frederick. 

Sir Rob. Gently Frederick! 1 tell you I am out 
of breath. 

Fred. We shall be too late, and — Oh, here’s iny 
man. I hope we have not kept you waiting, sir; 
they say, in England, when people are to shoot at 
each other, it’s the only engagement in which it is 
the fashion to ho piinrtiml. 

Sir Cha. You arc pretty exact, sir. 

Fred. Let us lose no time, if you please, then, for 
dinnea will be spoiled. 

Sir Cha. Perhaps, sir, one of us may never go to 
^dinner again 

Fred. No, but my uncle will, atid’twould be'a pity 
he should have his meat over-roasted. 

Sir Cha. Mr. Ollapod, be so good as to walk 
over the ground. 

Olla. Left foot foremost, as they do iu the infan- 
try. 

Jir Rob. Holdj sir Charles, perhaps this matter 
may be brought to an accomnfbdatioii. 

Sir Cha. I don’t see how, sir Robj^rt. 

Sir f^b. y you arc alive to fair argument, 1 
1 think 1 shall convince you, you have been cursedly 
iu the wrong. 

.Sir Cha. 1 did’t come here to argue, sir, 

Sir Rob. Didn’t you ? Frederick, youanust shoot 
"him. A man that won’t listen to argument deserves 
to be blown to the devil. 

V 
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^ (finishing bu measurement) Five, six, 
eight. 

Fred. We’ll take our ground, if you please, sir. 

Sir Cha. Give me that, Ollapod, wnd success to 
hair triggers, (takes a pistol from OUapod.) 

Sir Fob. Here’s your pistol my dear lad.— Zounds, 
my heart is as heavy^s a bullet, happen what will, 
I shall netrer forget pMr Job ; and as for you, Frc< 
^rick— come, damn it, we mustn’t blubber now. 

(they take their ground and present . 

€Hla. Stop ; here’s somebody coming. Medi- 

cal man never witne^d a finer crisis 

EfUet Worthington, and runs between them. 

Worth. My friend, sir Robert Bramble, too ! Pis- 
tols ! 

Fred. Stand out of the way, my dear friend, 
whoerer is on his legs after the first fire, will have 
the pleasure of speaking to you. * 

Worth. Stay, gentlemen, this business, 1 believe, 
requires my interference. 

Sir Cha. And pray, sir, what may make your in- 
terference so necessary ? 

Worth. I conceive you to be sir Charles Crop- 
land, which argues— 

Sir Rob. Don’t waste your arguments ; they'll be 
all thrown away upon hiiq. 

Sir Cha. I am sir Charles Cropland, sir, and pkny 
who are you ? 

Worth. I will tell yon, sir : 1 am a man into 
whose ikmily a serpent had basely credit to corrupt 
mf child ; ^it her mind is fraught with too much 
sense and virtue to fall beneath his wiles ; and ruf- 
fian-like, he has attempted force to complete his 
^tarposes. *1 am an officer, sir, in his Majesty army ; 
Whlek in relent a private injury, as 1 have bi^n rea- 
dy to face my country’s foes. I am one, sir, who 
am as gratified to meet vnu. fhai. T may chvstrsf yo^i 
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as vou merit, as you have been industrious 

irom me, conscious of the punislimeAt you have de-* 

served. I need not tell you my iiaint' is Worthington. 

Sir Roh. Danin me but that’s better than arpu- 
incnt. and as unlike flattery as any thing I ever 
hean^iii my life 

Fred, (/li sir Charles) pray, sir, arc you 

and 1 to go homi' to our dinners, or are we to swal- 
low a foreed meat ball in the fields ? 

Sir Cha. U’e had better suspend thi.s business, sir: 
there are ladies coming. 

Kinder Luereiia and Kmili/. 

Lnr. Your father has trolted on, child, as if hr 
w'as on a forced march. — ^Blcss me ! who have wc 
here ? 

Emi My fatlier, with sir Robert, and — ha ! sir 
Tharlcs Oopland. 

Luc. .And that brute, who left me in the mire. 

Otla. That’s me. 

Worth, Vou and f sii Charles must find another 
moment for explanation. 

Sir Cha. The iimnediate moment may be the 
best, Mr. Wovthiiigioii 1 believe 1 may have been 
so fashionable in my ideas, that they have led me 
wrong, and I don’t think it a very bad style, though 
it mayn’t 8e modern to ronfrs.s it. 

, Worth, The style of sense and honesty must ever 
theet approbation ; that of f^^Hy, contempt ; thatol 
oficDce, correction ; And I should be sorry if tin 
style of repentance did not find forgiveness. 

Sir itohf Or the style of argument, listeners. 

Sir Cha. Miss Worthington, f confess my fauh, 
and plead- for pardon. You will not only, I hope, 
'afford me your own, but intercede with Mr, Wor- 
thington, for his also ; you check’d Ibe (to Fred ) 
rather ronghlv. indeed, in a career which I acRnotv- 
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pledg’d to be wrong ; sir, instead therefore of p^o-. 
ceeding in resentment, it will be better to otTei yoii 
my thanks, if you will beploastd to su-ceyd them. 

Fred. Sir, it is pleasanter to be thank'd than ^hol 
at any time, and I accept them willingly. 

Sir Cha, I take my leave then. I havn’f 4ash’d 
through this scrape* acfcrding to present pitnciples, 
as a man owning he is sorry for his \ ices, may tb aw 
on him the laugh of St James\-strei*t — but he’ll 
hunt the pleasanter for it in Leicestershire. [exit. 

OUn. {advancing to Luc.) Miss Liier(‘tia Mac 'fab, 

I confess my fault and pleail for pat don, since 1 un- 
luckily left you in a (Aiddie, and I sincerely ho])e 
you’ll never be in such a pickle again. 

Luc. Stand aw'ay you brute (icaJksup. 

Olla. Sir Robert, 1 hope you won’t withdraw your 
friendship ; — atid it would gi\e me a mortUication 
to be cut off from your custom. 

Sir Rob. Oh master Ollapod, your little foibles 
are like your small quantitie'S of magnesia, they 
give no great nausea, and do neither harm nor good. 

Olla. Come, that’s very well, indeed ; thank you 
good sir, I owe you one. I'll stay, and he’ll ask me 
to dinner. (aside. 

Sir Rob. And what are you saying tli^re to Miss 
'Worthington, Frederick. 

Fred. Telling her what good cheer there is j*,t 
Blackberry-hall, uiiclei', and w’hat a worthy gentle- 
man’s at the head of the table, where 1 am going to 
have the pleasure to lead her. 

Sir Rob. You arc devili.sh ready to do tffe honours, 
-—isn’t he Miss Worthington F 

FnuL To do honour to the human heart I have 
f(||in4 him vq*y ready, sir. 

Sir Rob: And have you found him so very toady 
to dononour to the heart, Mis«s Worthington? 
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Emi. Yes, inclccd, 1 have, sii. 

Sir Nob. 1 beg^in to perceive it — I’m astraiigc old 
fellow, fond of arg^unieiit, they say ; but 1 have so 
little time left now in this world, that some of my 
arf'iinfent.s ai<' a little sliortet than they used to be. 
Hhen I was hobbltnq over^e stile after Frederick 


thrie, and tiioni^Iit the dog might be shivei’d to 
atoms, 1 made a determiiiation in ray raind, if he 
happened to survive, that be and your daughter—— 
what's youi name, young lady r 

Emi Mindy, s'lr 

Nob \ye, a pretty n&inc enough, — that he 
and Kmiiy shonUt make a happy couple. 

li’orih Never, sir. 

Sir Nob That's a plump ni‘gative (/o JVorfh.) 
now — we 'll argue that point, il you please. 

IV^rth. My cbihl. Sir Robert, has heard niy opi- 
nions very la**# ; ami hearing the opinions of a 
Iriend, she adopts theui. 

Sir Nub. Does she ? then she’s as little like Hum- 


phrey Dobhins in her mind as she is in her features. 
’ Worth. To y ou it may now be necessary to say, 
that I am poorer even than poor } but observe, 1 
disdain all iolicitations. This very day 1 have been 
appri7.ed 

*SiF Nob. Oh! I kuow'wbat you mean, the bond 
for 5(»0/. • 


Worth. How eonie you to kiiojv’ of that bond, 
sir*' t - (haughtilij. 

Sir Nob i liave paid 

iVorth. Paid it! 


Sir Nob. 'Yes ] while Frederick was loading hla 
pistols ip the next room to come to the field here. 
Worth. You astonish me ! » 

jSir Nob. Why so r‘ I happened to be shcrifr of 
^> 1 ;^ coujity, and as all writs arc returnable to me-^ 
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a scrubbi&h fellow ask’d me to sign one against you > 
1 thought it might be as well not to lock a worthy 
man in a scurvy room, just as 1 bad asked hini} 
from no common motives, to sit down to my toble } 
so I drew upon my banker, instead of John Doe 
and Richard Roc y and^yoii may reimburse me at 
3'^our leisure. 

Fred. My dear, dear uncle, you have got the bet- 
ter of me. 

Sir Rob. You rogue, if your fortune cou'd serve 
you as «ell as vour le^s, I believe you'd have been 
before me here, too 

IVurt/i. 1 know nut what to say, sir Robert. 

Sir Hob. Confess you are a daiiin d bad physi- 
ognomist, and I’m content— "ay a man’s cc untc- 
nance may a little belie his nature ; tho’ as sherilV 
of the county, I own, I’m head of the bum-bailit0s. 

Worth. I shall never be able to repay you thi"' 
debt, sir, but by long and mkcrablc installments. 

Sir Rob. You shall give mo security. 

Worth. 1 wish it — any in my power. 

Sir Rob. Miss Kmily pray come here. (,v/jc comt^ 
to him) Frederick, you dog, come on the other side 
of me. Let me oppoiiit you two, trusters for a bond 
Mr. Worthington shall give me — a bond of family 
alliance — fulfil your charge' punctually', and heaven 
prosper you in your Obligations. Mr. Worthington . 
what say you ? , 

Worth. You overwhelm me, 1 cannot ^peak. 

[Frederick embraces Eniily. 

Sir Rob. The trustees are dumb too — but 1 see 
tliey are embracing the obligations pretty wilifngly. 

Olla. A marriage between the young ones ! I hope 
/ may be in favour with the lamily iihic rnontliii 
hence. 

Iacc, Pi'rRobOtjI rejoice at the alliance— -’I 'h<v 
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•Brslhiblcs came in with the Conquereri anil are ne » 

• li^fTi acc to the Mac Tabs. 

Mr Rob. I havii’t the honour to know exactly wJio 
\ou may be, Madam, but 1 thank you — Pshaw ! bin 
damn ^t, the dinner w'itl be w'aiting — make one ol' 
the party if you please. ^ 

OUa. ril attack >oi:r inuRon with all my hearty 
sir Robert— —know 'd he’d ask me. (aside. 

Fretl. Conic Emily, let me lead you to a house 
where our days may be long, be happy. You look 
(ioubtingly ' 

• Emi. No indeed ! when my father doubted I have 
doubted ; but I can read his eyes — as he 1 own not 
long since read my heart. — You have been my pre- 
server, and I can’t help feeling gratitude. 

Sir Rob. Love you mean, you little devil. Frede- 
rick we’ll have Job a grandfather, before he can get 
fronriP Russia. 

Fred. My dear uncle, your l^and; Mr. Worthing- 
ton suffer me to press yours. Emily you have iny 
'heart. — And may iiearU when unvitiated by the 
world, meet the happiness I expect — and the appro- 
bation of the virtuous 
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Ollft. BULL <^31 r 3;4unl, nil her* arc now conleiu. 

}^ir Rob. Hold — (hat perhaps adinils of argument*, 

Some may be sinLco’d here. 
lAiC But how to know ? 

Of hi. Their puhtvi luusltie telt before we go. 

Sir Rob Theii puhes — (hat by 3 'oii weu* betler done 
Olla. Thai’s very well— Thank you, 1 owe you one. 

Hold up your heads, pray. — Hem! ha! ’gad they 
smile, 

The patients don’t seem troubled much with bile. 

I dose ineu’« senses (otheir piivpei pilch', 

As Cornet, «>ery lady I bewitch. 

JLur. Not when you leave a lady in a ditch. 

Worth, Aji father, I each fatbei’s favour court. 
jKm/. As daughter, 1 fi om daughters ask support 
Olio. Apothecaries cheer me with your bounty. 

Sir Rob. Bum-baihfls me, as sheriO* of the county. 

N'orlA. 1 deprecate the ctucl critic’s stabs. 

I MU'. And 1 by all the blood of (he Mac Tabs. 

Worth. And if to-night my efforts sliuuld sncreecl, 

Then, (lie Poor Gcn«?i’njan terts ri*'h, iiiddul' 
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THREE WEEKS \FTER MAR- 
RIAGE. 

AGT THE FIRST. 


Enlcr li'oodlcy and Dimity 


Dim. Po ' po ! no such tiling ; — I tell you, Mr. 
Woodley, you are a mere novire in these alia ir«. 

IVyod Say, but listen to reason, Mrs. Dimity ; 
lias not your master, Mr Drugget, invited me down 
to his ecmnfry seat-' has nof he piomised to give 
^e his daughter Naiiey in inurriago ^ and with 
wliat pretence « aii he now break oO'.^ 

Dim. VVhat pretence ! — you put a body out of all 
patience, (jo on your own way, sir ; my advice i.s 
1o.st upon j^u. 

H^ood. You do me injustice, Mrs. Dimity. Your 
iplv ice has governed niiy whole conduct. Have not 
"xed at) in^ t erest i i/the youag lady's heart ? 

- >; teres t in a tiddle.stick ! — you ought to 
'tucsi|j^ndp^siire of tlic father anrf mother. What, 
do yl^tliiiik the way to get a wife, at this time of 
day, isL»))s^^aking fine things to the lady you have 
a fancy forrlSwi^as the practice, indeed, but things 
are altered now. You must address thy old people, 
sir >dln\nevci* trouble vour head aboui voiir mis- 
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* 'Jp^ood. But you know, my <lrar Dimity, the old 

* f.'ouple have received every murk of attention rfotn 
me. 

Dim. Attention! to be sure you did not fall 
asleep in their company ! hut what then ^ you 
should have entered into their cliariirters, f>layed 
with their humours, sacrideed to their uhsui- 
dities. 

Wood. But, if my temper is too frank 

Dim Frank, indeed* yes, you h!i\e been frank 
enough to ruin yourself. Have not you to do witli 
a rich old shop-keeper, retired from business, with 
nn hundred tliousaiul poinuU in his porkel, to en joy 
the dust of the Londoii-road, which lie calls living 
in the country } and yet you must find fault with 
his situation ! what, if he has made a ridiculous 
gimerack of his house and guldens ^ yon know his 
heart is set upon it : and could not you have com- 
mended his taste ^ hut you must he too frank ! 

^ Those walks and vallcy.s are too regular ; — those 
evergreens should not he cut into such fantastic 
shapes.' — And thus you advise a poor old meclianfc, 
who delights in every thing that's monstrous, to fol- 
low nature. Oh, 3'ou aie likely to he a successful 
lover ! ^ 

Wood. But why should I not save a father-in-law 
from being a laughing-stocly.^ 

Dinu iMake him ^^iir fati,''4--in-law first ! 9^^ 
then Ihe mother ; how have you pajTed ^ 
in tlmt quarter f* she wants a tinsel man of / , „ ' 

for her second daughter. ‘ Don’t you set? (si* . ahe) 
happy my eldest girl is made by match 
with sir Charles Racket t she has^J .on married 
three entire weeks, ami not so much as one angry 
word has pa*ssed between tJiein ' Nancy 
ft m?di of quality too ’ ‘ V 
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4^ood. And yet 1 know sir Charles Racket! ftcr^ 
fectly well. * 

Dim. Yes, so do I ; and I know he’ll make \iU 
lady wretched at last. But what then ? you should 
have humoured the old folks; you should have 
been a talking empty fop to the good old lady ; and 
to the old gentleman, an aflanirer of his taste in gar> 
dening. But you have lost him : he is grown fond 
of this beau, Lovelace, who is here in the house 
with him ; the coxcomb ingratiates himself* by flat- 
tery, and yop’re undone by frankness. 

, Wood. And yet, Dimity, 1 won’t despair. 

Dim. And yet you have ft^ason to despair ; a mil ■ 
lion of reasons : to-morrow is fixed for the wed- 
ding-day; sir Charles and his lady are to be hero 
this very night; they arc engaged, indeed, at a great 
rout in town, but they take a bed here, not^vilh- 
standing. The family is sitting up for them; 
Mr. Drugget will keep you all in the next room 
there, till they arrive ; to-morrow the business i.-t 
r pver ; and yet you don’t despair — Hush ! bold your 
tongue ; here comes Lovelace ; step in, and I’ll de- 
▼iae something, 1 warrant you. [exit Woodley) 
The old folks shall not have their own way. It is 
enough U vex a body, to see an old father and mo- 
tber marry iogjtheir daughters as they please, in spite 
t pf my judgment, an^all I can do. 

, ^ Lmelace. 

y Dtm. Do lend us your assistance, Mr, Lovelace . 

%re»a sweet gentleman, ana love a good-nu- 
turb^i action. 

new ! what’s the matter f 


, Dim. My^Haaster is going to cut the two yew- 
trees ^to the shape of two devils, ] believe , and 
imr mistress is breaking her heart for Do, 
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^un and advise him ag-ainst it. She is your frieitd^ 
you know she i.s, sir. 

Lor. Oh, if that’s all, I’ll make that matter easy 
directly . 

Dim. My mistress will he for ever obliged to you ; 
and you will marry her daughter in the inornmg. 
Lor. Oh, my rhetoric 9li all dissuade him. 

Dim. 4nd, sir. put him against dealing with that 
nursery-man j Mrs. Drugget hates him. 

Lof. Does she ? 

Dim. .Mortally. 

IjOv. Say no moie ; the business is done. \txif 
Dim. If he says one Vord airainsl the giants at 
Guildhall, he is undone. Old Drugget will never 
forgive him. My brains was at it.t last shift ; but, 
if this plol takes — so, here conies our Nancy. 

Enter 

Nan. Well Dimity, what’s to become of me ? * 
Dim. My stars ! what makes you up, miss ^ ( 
thought you were gone to bed. 

Nan. What should I go to bed for ^ only to tuntf ^ 
ble and toss, and fret, and be uneasy. They are go- 
ing to marry me, and 1 am frightened out of my 
wits 

Dim. Why then you arc the only young lady 
within fifty miles round, that would be frightened 
at such a thing. v ^ 

Nan. All ! if they woild let m^^sbopsc forjuysclf. ,, 
Dim. Don’t yoi^like Mr. Lovela^? ' 

Nan. My mamma does, but T don’t ; 1 dpn’t'mtie#* 
his being a man of fashion, not I. » 

Dim. And, pray, can you do better tha|Jd^folloiv 
the Ihshion ? ■ 

Nan. Ahl 1 know there’s a fashion for new bon- 
nets, and a fash ion Vor dressing the haic^ 
never ncard of a fashion for the heart V , 
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3 )im th<n, niv deal, the heart mostly AH* 
loas the fitsliion no\i . 

Doon h ' piny who lets tlic fashion of 

hcait'' 

U t% All the dne Indies m LoiMlOli} O* ntty^ tMf 

‘■fHiiie 



'Vrrv And a lidt's the last fashioili JMg i 
rhiii \Vh\ , to innrry any fop fool 
<ruitil, dr^ntnblc appeal ances aboitl 
Him;; ot a put jihimu, d tp>od 
t( ( til, and ,1 trdcTdble tailoi 
• Viid du they marry without iNvelli f 

iJtiii Oil' mairyiiij; toi love 
M hiU out ot fashion ^ i ^ 

Xan Why then Til s%ait till foil WW 

up again 

Jhta \nd thru Mi Lostlace, I reck oO" ' 

ATai Pbhaw ’ 1 don’t like him . ho j 

as if he a as the most iiuseiable nrian tn 
and the (oiiAdent thing looks so pleased 
elf all the while I want to marry fof Jiovt^ 
for caid-pla} ing I should not lie ablf I 
life my sistei leads with sir Charles ] 

1 tell you a secret ^ I will foifelt my i 
don't quarrel soon 
Dm Oh, fie ' tio ' they won*t 15 
A qunirel m thirc weeks afte 
soniewhat oi the ^kkeit.^ 
hear e ftheir wfinhs and foo"^ 
it dbu* dike Mr«.l!fOve1aef 
Woodley 

JVan donl know. ii || B . 

king somHhidg Afift w iH e»|l|ippif]|piy 
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Hong. 

Wbett fiTftl tl»e 4 .car youth, passinj; liv, 
pisclokM hi* fair forni^to niy h:, 

1 could uot tell wny ; 

^ My heart it ivent thiob with dtii^lif. 

"4* nearer he drew^’thoie sweet eyt , 

' Were wMli their dear meaning vo 
X trembleil, end, lo*t in ^urprhie/ 

My heart it went throb with deligh-. 

When his Ups their dear arreni<- diii lis' 
.Hie return of loy love to cxnte, 
fe^M, yet began to guess win 
Os heart it w^ni ihiub svilh 

. 7 " 

\\*^e ^anbM die *ti)rii gluM OjlI.r ti tid smih 
vWhichTove rs aloni* read aiiglu, 

We looh^and sruhiglnl, yrt the- uhlio 
Uor hearts they went tin oh uiih deliElit 

\^eo»wntl soon blusird, svilh ,\ sigh 
^tiihc I vrntur'd to pl/ghi; 

^ llyint-i\,twe th» n shall knussp hIi v 

f)ui lierils If.* V go ihroh with delight. 


Knier If oorf/ri/ 

'r-m' sweetest angel ' I have heard it all, 
'* "^oyerflows with love and gratitude. 

’•' ftuti did not know you were listening. 

betrayed me so, Dimity 5 1 
ou. 

my dhanre for that. Run 
d say all your j^ret^’ things 
^ for here comes ihe old^gen- 
laway. 

( [corewTif Woodley mulKaney. 
Dru^et. 

I^presuming roxcomb ' DiinUjj 
step to Mvs. Drugget, and ^ond her hifhci’. 
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t)im. Vcs, sir ; — it works upon lihn, 1 Sfc. [exit. 
Drtii:. J Ik* vcw - tiers oug^hdnot to be cut t>cc«uise 
they'll help to keep oif the dtilr, mid 1 am too 
the load alreadx’. A sorry i^noraut fop ! when 1 
am so tine a situation, rind can see every cart, 
wa^ou, and stai* e-coach, tli^t goes by. And then to 
abuse the nursery-inatrs ruritfes ! a finer sucking|ng[ 
111 hneiultu. wiih sage tug ill his belly, wa« 
ver seen ' lonl yet he wants me not to have U ; but 
have It I with — Theie's a fine tree of knowle<l|»j 
with An'ani and K\e iu jumper ; Kve’s nose nit 
* quire glow u, but its though|, in the spring Will be 
X ery lorw ai d * 1 11 iiave that loo, with the serpent in 
ground iv y . I'w o poets in woi mwood ! I'll have them 
both, \y , and thoie's a lord mayor's feast in ho- 
ney -suckle ; and tlie wiiole court of aldermen in 
hoi ntieain * they all shall be in my garden, with the 
dragtm oi Wantley' in box, all, all; I’ll have them 
all, let inv w ife and IMr, liov ehico sa^ what they 
xvill. 

fCiif'r JIrs. Drugget. 

\Mrs. J/. Did YOU send for me, lovey 
Drug. 'I'iu* yew-trees shall be cut into thegumts 
at ftuildhail, whether you will or not. ^ 

,1/. X If exilin' my own dear will do aiS 
Drug, And the pond, tliough you 
hanks, sludl be walled. round ; 
jju boy in iimrh^', spouting up wiiret In the 
‘ . JllrA* D iMy swbci, w ho binders ? 

' Drug. Y^‘s, Mild I'll buy the nursery-man '« whole 
catalogue. Do you think, after retiring to live all 
the way lave, almost four miles from London, that 
1 won’t do ns I pli ase in my ap|i|n garden ^ 

Mrs, D. My dear, but why 'arc you in«uch apas- 
!?ion f ^ 

)irvg. ril have the lavciiclcr pig, and the Adam 
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^ aud Kve, and the dragon of Wantloy, and all of 'cCn ; 
anci tliero shan’t be .a inoi«* lornaitlic spot on Uie 
LiMon-road than iniae. 

Sry. D. I’ni sure it is us pretty as hands can make 
it. ' r 


> » Dru^. 1 did it all and I’ll do inf>r<-. And 

IllfrVjj Lovtslace shan’t ha\c my dautildrr, 
llllfJIFrj. D. >^o! what’s the matter , Mi Druj;,- 

He shall learii better mannci s than to ulnise 
house and s^aiden^. Vou pot hiin nitu the head 
ofity but ni disappoinji^you both. And .m> \ou mav 
gQ and tell Mr. Jmvelace that the nini< h is quite oil’. 

D, I can’t rouiprchend all this, no* I. Ihtt 
1*11 tell him so, if you please, my ihat I am uiiiiiii]' 
to give, myself pain, if it \> lU gi> v on ]>ieasur«* . inn'll 
I give iTiyselt pain don t ash im , piny iUm’i ; 1 
can*t support all this uneasiness 
Drug. 1 am rosoUed, and it shall hr so» 

Mrs. T>, fiCi it be so then, {rriis) Oli ! t»!i! eiu<l 
man! i .shall bteak my lieait d the niatdi isbioko 
off. Jfit is not eoiu'luded io-moiio\v, send Jor an 
undcrtiikcr, and bury me the next day. 

, ,Drug. How,! I don't viant tli.U neither. 

Ob ! oh ! I 

your loid and master, my dcur, hut 
“ttOt yOtri^'^abcutlOiier. iiefot^^ (ieorge, it must iicv 
ver be Stiid that my t^fe died of tpo mach < Oi iplir 
ance. <!hc;cr up, my love ; and thi.'^ niVair shad be 
i$ettlcd fu soon as sirChaik s ami I .duUac^a it ar- 
rive. 

Mrs. /). You bring me io life afi.dn. \ou know, 
my sweet, wliat a ht|C|{ipy couple sir i’liarUs and his 
lindy are. by should not UC make our Nancy sus 
happy. 

Kvff r Dlm’i'tj. 
nini Sir f'harles and hiv 1 nlv 
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^rs. I). i>b! diarniing! I'mtransjftortod with joy ! 
whero ju p thoy ^ I long to scJ ’em. [e.ri/. 

Dim. Well, sir; the ha »j>yrouplc are arrived. 

Dru" Ves they do live happy indeed. 

Div. ilut how long will it Inst r 

Dnar How long ’ don’t fe^ehodr any in^yoti jad<^ 
don’t I It uill la«it dining their liveei, rhope^y t 

Dim. \Ve!}, 111*1 k the c*nd of it. Sir CharlcsJ^ I 
know, jv. gay and good-hainouri^d ; hut he can’t tljCar 
the lo.iST ('nnfr.idii non, i>t*, not m the ineicst ix^dc. 

Drn*c Hold ymr tongue • hoUi yoin tongue. 

• Dim Ves, sii, I have dfne , and yet there is 
in file eoinposition <»i sir t'li.irleH a cenain hoxnonr, 
nhioh, like the (l^ iug gout, gives no d!:<turbaiice to 
(he finnily, till it s**t(les in t»ie head: \\lien onre it 
fixes theie, ni<'r<'> on evoiy body about him’ Iml 
here lie romes 

• r.tifpj sir Charles. 

Sir (' My dear ‘>u , I kis.s your hand. But why 
stand on (erenvmv to find you np at this late hour 
ntoriifies me beyond expression. 

Drus 'Tis but once in a way, sir Charles. 

Sir C ,Mv obligations to you are inexpreadble ; 
you have civen me the mo.^t amiable of girft ; oar 
temper's ata-ord like unison in music. 

Drug. Ah ! that's what makes me happy in xny 
old days ; my children and yiy garden are all my 
care. 

• Sir C And inv « I iend fiOvelare— *110 is to have our 
sistei l^an^v I foul. 

/Vwg W)»y. my wife is sc minded. 

Sir C 'O, hv all means, let her be made happy. 

A very pretty b' I low, Lovelace; as (o that Mr — 
Woodlcir. 1 tliink you call him— he is •but a plain, 
nndrr-brrsl, dl-lashioned, sort of a — Nobody kftows 
liiin ; he is rot one of ns (hh. by rll means mm- 
*V her lo OM'* <’»' :i' 
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Drug. I bftircve it must br so. Vvould you t,5Kc 
any refreshment ? f 

Sir C ^'othing inMmtuie — iris lime to jctire lo 
rest. 

Drug. Well, well, good night, sir riiarhs r Ha ’ 
.pgne coipail my daugbf|'#: (lood nighi, sir Chaih .-. 

C* JBon repos, 

, Kilter My Rnrlcit 

^dyR, Dear ‘^ir ! I did not expect to see yon tip 

sdlate. 

Drug. Mv l.'ulv Harkett, i am ejad to liear how 
happy you are I wov't detain you now. "rhere's 
your good man ’waiting lor you ; good mglit, im 
girl, 

Sir C. T mnvt humour this old jmt, in order toJm 
remembered ia bis will. 

iMdy R. 0,1a’ I am tpi'dc fatigued. I ran hard- 
iy move. Why don’t you help me, you harhlions 
man ? 

iSi> C. There, lake niy arm. — 

, Lady R., But I won’t be laughed at. [looking 
derly Aim) I don’t love you ? 

Sir C. Don’t you r 

Lady R. No dear me ! thi.s glove ! why don't yon 
me wilh my ghne ? p>«haiv ! you awkw-anl 
thing, let it alour ; you an't fit to bi* .ahout mv per- 
son, I might ns wrl^ tr,i be inauiid, fot any nsn 
you are of. Kearli me a chair Von' have no com- 
passion for me *■ I am '«(i glad to *vii down Why 
do you drag rnr te loul’^* ^ou know 1 hVde t'brm. 

Sir C. Oh ' ihere IS no existiuf:. r,o breathing, 
unless one does as other people o( la-luon d,,. 

« Lady R. But T am out of humour: I lost all mv 
,|inoncy. * 

.Ifir C. IIow tniirh r 

Lftdif R. Tilt ee hundred 
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C. Never fret for that. 1 do|fi’t value three i 
hundred pounds to contributclto your happiness. 

liody R. Don’t you ? — noti value thtee hundred 
pounds to please me ? * 

*Sir C Vou know I don’t. 

Laaj/ R. Ah ! you fond fooll — ^biit I hate ; 

it almost metamorphoses a^ttoman into *' Do' 

you know that 1 was frightened at myaelf TOVhral - 
times lo-ni^ht ? I had a huge oath at the ven? tip of 
my tongue. ' '1*'^ "V 

Hadye! 'A\4 ' 

, /•rn/y Fi 1 ran hi myself at it ; init I hit iny fips, 
and so I did not disi;racc niS'self. And theiilVas 
eramnicd up in a corner of the room, with sUcK a 
i>trange pai (y at a whistdable, looking at black and 
red Spots • did you mind them? 

•Sir (' \ oil know [ was busy elsewhere. 

R. There was that strange, unaccountabh; 
woman, Mrs. Nightshade: she behaved so fjnelfuUy 
to her husband, a poor, inoflensive, gO^-nlUiDred, 
good sort of a good-for-nothing kind of but 

she so tea/ed him — ^ How could you playltdwit^d? 
ah, you’ve a head and so has a 
skull, you know you arc — ma’ami Lie‘ ha^ thft't^r- 
cst head ip the world, he doe'^ not know wftkf lie is 
about 5 you know you don’t — Oh, fie !— *rin^ ashiiin- 
rdofyoii!’ ^ 

Sir C. She has served to divert you, I see. 

. Ladif R, Andf to crown all, thgrc was itty lady 
Clarkit, ^ho runs on with an eternal ’lafutirt about 
nothing, out of nil season, time, and place — In the 
very iiii(lst of the game shebegiiks, * Lard, ma’am, I 
was appi elieiisive i should not be able to wait on 
your la'ship ; iny poor little dog, Pompey — thesweet- 
«st thing in the w'orld, — a sfiadc led ! there’jf the 
knave - I w;»^ frtri.Miu; a walk, iiir'in. Ihe odier itiorii' 



f " 


lOTOra WEEK^ 


vtr i. 


*inf^ in Uic, Ifai'iw ’, a fine iVosCy inuniit)^ it was jf, i 
Jove froitKiiiiiiiaiber ot all thioe«. Let me look at 


Jove fro9tji;j|^tber ot all thiog«. 
the last irJiclii^and soVnc’in, little Eouijwy — Ob ! iJ' 

■ IS to scctlu* clear oreaturc pinched with 
iniiicing hU si^ along the Mall^ wah 
ocent face—l vow^ I don’t know what 
so, while { was talking to cap- 

—yotir ilg*^iip knows captain I’liin^ey. 
rubbish in my hand — I can’t help it — 
I, five odious frights oJ‘ dogs heset iny 
upey — the dear creature has the heait 
Of oui who can resist fi%e at once ^ And so 

PoQlj^y barked Idi assistance. Tliv liurt lie it’cei\- 
ed v^ upon his chest : the doctor would not advise 
hhnio venture out tilt the wound is hraletl, lor fear of 
an inflammation — Pray, what’s tn;ini»s 

Sir C. A!y dear,you*a wake a most excellent ac- 
tress. * I 

band me itp Btairj» c oh 
I aipjm us go to rest. 

Von complain, and yeti nit- 
inr^ pt your little heart 1 

on him (m he ualis away) It 
yt^Jhjlt of me. Oh, sir Charles, how 

shfljjewinff yoo''piaTed that last rubber, wIumi I stood 
loaltloA^Jou! 

Sir €• Sly love, I played the truth of tlie game. 
Lad^ R. No, indeed, my dear, you played it wrong. 
Ah gif Charles, you have a head. 

Sir C. Po ! nonsense ! yon don’t nndevBtaud it. 
Lady R, I beg your pardon : I am allowed to play 
better tlian you. 

Sir C. All eouceU, luy dear ■ J was perfectly rigJih 
Np such thing, sir Charles. Movt' can 
yoidll^sutc it i* the diamond was tlie play. 

Sir C*. Po! I'idienlou," ’ th^ i Inh w ns tin' eav<( 
ftgaiiist <!»(• woi Id 


rubbish In my hand — I can’t 
live odious frights of dogs 1 
pt^ftip^itle Poinpey — the d<‘ar creature has I 
of but who can resist fi%e at mice ^ 

Poplj^y barked Idi assistance. Tiiv liurt li 
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Mad^ R, Oh> tio, no, no ; 1 scuv It wm tlie diamond. 
Sir C. Zounds ! madam, 1 Jay It yas the club. 
Ixidif a. What do you jSy injfHUCh a passion for ? 
Sir C. Death and furyl do you think 1 don^t kapw 
what <4 am about ? I tell "'you once more, tuy^jdijb 
was the judgment of It. ^ 

R. May l)e so. Have^lt your ot#b 
{icalks about 

Sir C. \'<‘xation ! you’re the strangest 
ever lived , there’s no conversing with yoW, '\jPpSk 
ye here, niy lady Rackett ; it is the elearest cis^'lh 
•the worlil ; I’ll make it plaiii, to you in a momeitt.^ 
Ladif H. ^^!ry well, sir. Fo he sure you mu&t he 
right. ( ivilh a fitictrinff 

Sir C. la.sten to me, lady Raekett ; I h<»d four 
cards. Tminps were out. Tiie lead was mine. *fhey 
were six — no, iio.no. they were seven, and wcninc; 
tiierj«yoti know, tlie beauty of the play wa.s toy-^ 
/vWy R Well, now it*» amA/.ln^ to, me; 
rarri perceive ; give me leave, 

I<*ft hand advcisary had led his Ih-tN? ti*dlWPV 
hatl before rmtvssod the chib, nnd thVd|lk- 

inond : now if you had led yonr 
Sir C. Zoons ! madam, but wc playei^ for the wd 
trick. s * 

Lodi/ R Ami sure the play for the odd tricl;^’ 
Sir C Death and fury ! can't you hem the?^ 
Lady R And iiiuU not I biP heard, sir '' 

. Sir C. Zoous!*hear me, 1 say. #VVilI you hear 
me • 

Lady R. I never lieard Hie like in my life. 

. {bums a hme, aiid traR^ ciout freifuJh/. 

_ Sir C. Why then you arc eomi^'lo provoke the 
patience of a stoic — {looks at her i abotii ami 

laHfrhs) Very well, madam ; you 'kfeibw no inoM of 
^ he game than your fatlier’s h^adeu Horenle^ on th ' 
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’ top of the house. Vou know no more of whist tHan 
he does of i^rdenmgl. 

Lady R. Go op youir own way, sir. 

(takes oat a glass and settles her hair, 

^ Why then, by all Uiat^s odious, you the 

peruse, obstinfUo, i^orant — 
laAlpii^e, sir I 

W^Cj^lTou are, madam, the most i>erverse, the 
mopt — ^you are a vile wouiau ! 

Za^' R* I am obliged to you, sir. 

(SBiV C. Vou are a vile woman, I tell you so, and I 
will never sleep anotlv^r night uiidei one roof wHl* 
you. 

I^y R. As you please. 

Sir C. Madam, it shall be as I please. J'll order 
my chariot this moment, (going) I know how the 
cards should be pfa^d as well as any man in Kng* 
laud, th^ me tejS you. (gomg)— And when your 
fpmUy stamping behind counters, measuring 
out, tap^( iilid bakrtering for Whitechapel needles, 
tny ap^^Nll^Sy nnr ancestors, madam, were squan^ 
derlng whnle estates at cards ; whole estates, 
Iswly lUckett, (she hiuns a lansj and he looks at 
hir) Why then, by all that’s dear to me, I’ll never 
exchange another word with you, good/batl, or in- 
di^ereqt. (goes and turns hark) Will you command 
5 'our temper^ apd listen to mr ? 

Lady R. Go' on, sir!^ 

Sir Qt^Can't you be cool as I am ^ — Look yc, my 
lady Rackett : thus it stood. Tin* tri'-mp^ being 
all out, it was then my business — 

Lady R. To play (he diamond, to he sure 

Sir C. Damnation 1 1 have done with you for 
ever j for ever, pMldam, and so you may tell your 
fatiRr. C^mir 

Ir/dy R, What a pacdon the gr-iitlcman i'< in ’ 
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!^ir (’ Will you lot me spcpk ? 

/,!«//// R. Who hinders you,fcir ? 

Sir C. Once more, then, of pure ^ood na- 
ture — 

/? Oh ! sir, I nm convinced of your good 

■ ntiture -9 ^ 

Sir (\ and that onh’’, prevails with.' tne to 

fell you, tin - 1 lull was the play. 

/i I nni pMuh»‘ioiisly obliged to 
info? inatinn, I am perfectly satisfied, sir. 

Sii ('. It is the < lea re,st point in the world. Only 
•mind non We were nine, ai*' — 

l.iuh} li. And tor that reason, the diamond was 
t)ir pla\. \ our juIm rsary\ chib was the best in 
tin* ilOM^-e 

Sir (\ Wliy ilien, ‘■tuii another fiend never exist* 
od. There is no rea‘-onirig with you- It is in vain 
to siA,' '1 \\ ord. fJood srn«c is thrown away npoti Voii. 
I now see tlie malice ot your bearjt* You are%'^oase 
woman, and I part from you for over."* ¥04 may 
live here with your father, and admire his fantasti- 
cal everereens, till von become as fantastical your- 
self ril set out for l.ondon this ^moment, ITour 
servant, madam (tfrrns fnul iooks at her) The club 
was not lift* hest in the hoii‘-e 

f,afhi /? Hoo ealm you ari- ! — ^\ell, I’ll go to 
bed U 1!! \mi c.e. yo'i bad bettei Not come, 

w hen I .»''K ji on *. — OM ' ms • dun les. 

' Sir (' 'I’h it ell*.** IS so p.ovokin,;. ! ilcsirif you 
will St a V ifisd hi'.ir me Dmi t think to carry it in 
this in omei !\1*idani, I im ?t and will be heard 
Lndij H Oil ’ hid ; with that terrible counte- 
nance ’ you f»ight<‘n me away 

in and shti!}! the door 
Sir C { foUowhi" her) You shall not fly me ttiiis, 
C onfn«ion ' open i!ie ch*or — will you open it ^ tlfH 


you;li^ the 
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rotitempt is beyond tendurinp’. (irniks mcay) Wn* 
tended to l^ve madd it clear to her, hut nofv let 
her conliini^ in her a^^ui dity . She is not worth my 
notice.. My resolution is taJken. She has touches 
My pnde, and I now renounce her for e \ ea ^ yesf, 
fyr ii^er ; not to rctunijiihoiigh she were to request, 
bciiecchy.and implore/on her very Knees. (r.ri7. 

iorfjf v^' (/Jtr/iing’ in) Is he eoue ■’ for- 

tca^rd) me' what have I done ' — I have ear- 

rtodllbb tSo far, I tielieve, I iia<l heitoi call him hack. 
For the .saK"‘ of peace I U «ive up ilie pomt What 
does n signdv. whi<-h ^:is the be'^t (d the pl.i> — It 
is not woitii quaiiidhii*: ahoui --"I low ' — line hr 
comes a^^atn. — I it give up imt!nn.» .•* him lie shall 
never get the Ijctter of me I am imued for life if 
lie does. 1 will conquer him, am! j .un ie>c»Ued he 
shall see it. (< utis m art! shnln the door. 

Q*' (look*ng4n) No : she w'on’t open it IKeml- 
strOlig| iind positive '•.*‘--“1/ .«hc ronld hut command 
her the thing would be as clear as day- 

S^lias sense enough, if she would hut make 
use of it.' It were pity she should he lost, (rrrf- 
v(mus towards the door) All owing to that perverse 
spirit of contradiction. — I mav lec laim hei still — 
(peeping through the key-hole) Not so ftuu-h as a 
glimpse of her. {taps at the door) lady flackett— 
lady Rackett — 

ijidy R. (within) \lSiardoyoii want 
Sir C. (laughing affrdedty) (Nuue, you have 
been very pleasant. Open the dooi 1 (THnuut help 

laughing at all this. (a>me, no more foolery : 

have done now, and open tlm door 
^ R- (within) Don’t be such a torinenl. 

€. IVill you oj»cn it 

fmdy R. (laughing) rVo— no lio ' ho ' 

i air (\ fi*dl and ronfnsirm ' whru ;> nnnpv ! 
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iiuUie ol' la^ selC I'Li bear tltis iisage ^lo longer. To 
be trilled with in this sort by a false, treacherous, 

-(rM//.v lu Ihe thor atid the kei/- 

lt$h) I he diaiiioiiil was not the ptiiy. hralks away as 
fast as^tt can) I know whal I am about, < looks back 
.in a tiolot! r-j^i ) uiul the ijub w.is not tiic bcH in 
the htiii' • [fixtf. 


,'\C’r THK SECOND. 

* j* 

/Inter OiinViij (mv^h'uvj; violmlly. 

Dim. Oh, I .shill) die ; 1 shad expire in a fit of 
laughing I'liis is the modish couple that were so 
liapp.v ' Muh a ipiartcl as they have had ; the whole 
bouse IS in an upioai. Ho! Iio ! bo! a rare proof 
of the happiness they enjoy in high life. I Bhall 
never iie<ii peopU* of ikshion mentioned again, but 1 
shall lie n*iul\ to < im< U my sides. They were both 
—-Ho ' lio ! iio ! this is thicc weeks after marriage, 

I tliink. 

/Infer I)ruL(i(if 

Drtiir, J^y! how’ w liat’s liie matter, Dimity r— 
\'t hat am I lalied down .stairs tor ? 

Dun. W'h} , there's two ptople of fashion — 

• {slijiesalaugh. 
. Drug. hy, you nialupert hussey 1 explain this 
moment, • 

Dim- I’lie fond couple have l»eeu togclhoi by the 
cars tjli^il•al^ liour Are you .satisfied now ? 

Drug, Ay! — what, have they i|uanclled;’ wliaf 
was it alioiit ^ 

Dim, Something too nice and fine for my epm- 
prehen'-ion, and vonrs too. f be^^f*^c, People in 
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sto' 


high life understand their onn forms 


here eonies One thal 


that can uniiddlc the 
E^tcr sir Charlcn 


hole aflan 

I <;,r/V 


Sir C (tulht pftipie iriUiinj \ ;>a>. lei the Jlor8e^ 
be put to this moineul. Mi L>rui;get ' 

hra^. bir (’liar les* Acre’s «i ti inhle hurtle. I did 
not expf^ct till!}. \\ liat e.in be lie niatlei 

Sir C\ I ha\e hr'eu liaed by vour daii;^ liter in so 
base, so coiitemplnous, so \iie a manner, that I am 
deterniincd not to m this house to-iiiL<-h(. 

iJrUiS Ihis IS ii thunderbolt tome' si!t<'r seems.’ 


how elegantly and Ihishionably you lived logt- 
ther, to iind riow all smishine vanished ! ^ll 

Charles, let me heal thisbreaeh, li possible. 

Sir C, Sir it impo.ssible, I’D not l.v e with her an 
hour longer. 

Dru}'. Nay, iiny, don't be too Ini^ty. bet 1140 in- 
treat you, go to bed and sii^ep upon it. In the 
morning, wlieu you are cool 

Sir C\ Oh, sir, I niii wry r ool, I iLssurc you. llal 
ha ! — ^It is not in her power, sir, to — a — a — to dis- 
turb the seicnity o< my t«*inp»*i. Don’t iniagme that 
Vm in a passion. I am not so easily indled as yon 
imagine. But, ijuietly and th liheratelv, J ean repay 
the injury done me by a fal-.e, ungiateiut, deeeiltul 


woman. 


Druf^. The injuries^^loiie you by a fake, niigrata- 

ful 1 iny daughter, I hope, mi 

Sir C. Her chrtiaeler IS inuv Jully K now n, to me. 
1 uuderstand hei perfectly. :5he is a vne I 

that's all I have to say, sir I 

X)rMg Mey! how! — a vile woman ! what has she 

done ? I hope .she is not < apabJe 

Sir C. I shall enter into no delml, Mr. Drugget. 
Se^if the horses are put to 
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IVIci^^y on me! in m^old days to hear this, 
f^nter Mrs. Dt^^trgcl. 

Mrs. D. Deliver me ! J air all over in such a 
tremble. Sir Charles, 1 shan break heart if 
thcre^js any thin^^ amiss. 

Sir C. Madam, I am very ‘^oiry, for your sake; 
but to live with her is impossible. 

Mrs. D. My poor dear girl ! what can she have 
done ? 

Sir €. What all her sex can do : it needs qo ex- 
planation ; the very spini ol them all. 

Drt/g. Ay ! I see how it is. — She is bringing foul 
disgrace upon us. This comes of her marrying a 
man of fashion. 

Sir C. Fashion, sir ! that should have instructed 
her better. Sl»e might have been sensible of her 
happiness. Whatever you may think of the fortune 
you gave her, my rank in life claims respect ; clBim.s 
obedience, attention, and truth. 

/>rug. And, let me tell you, however you may 
estimate your quality, my daughter is dear to me. 

' Sir C. And, sir, my character is dear to me. It 
shall never be in her powei to expose me. 

Drupr. Yet you must give me leave to tell you-— • 

Sir C. I; won’t hear a word. 

Drup^. Plot in behalf of iny own daughter ? 

Mrs. D Don’t be so hasty, my love ; have some 
respect for sir Charles's ranl^; don’t be violent with 
a man of his fusliion. 

Dm^. Hold your tongue, woman, I say : hold 
you tongue. You are not a person of fashion, at 
least. My daughtei was ever a good girl. 

Sir C. 1 have found her out. 

Drug* Oh! then its all over, and it docs not sig- 
nify afgiiing about it. 

Mrs. D. That over I should live to see this hour ! 
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12»w the unfo/tunatA girl cunld take ftiich wicked- 
Mcss in luT head, I cAi't imagine. 1*11 go uiul speak 
lo the unhappy crcattre this idomeiit. 

6'tr C'. Sht: btaiuis detected now : detected itt* hiei 
truest colours. t 

Drug, cnevouf^ns it may be, let me hear 
the cirrurii^iaiit ».'s oi tt^is tiiihapjiy hu.siness. 

AVr C. Ml. I>rugget, 1 have not leisure now. Her 
behaviour has itccMi so exaspeiatiiig, that I shall 
make the best «>1 my way lo town. My mind i> 
fixed She sees iu<* no mure, and so, your servant, 
sir. ^ [e,nt. 

Drug V\ hat a calamity has here befBllen us ! A 
good girl, and so well disiiosod * but the evil com- 
munication of high Ufe, and fashionable vices, turn- 
ed her heart to tolly. 

Enter Indy Rackeit, Mrs Drugget, and Dimity, 

Lady R. A cruel, barlmrous man, to quarr«.l in 
ihis unaccountable manner ; to alarm the whole 
liousc, and to expose me and himself too. ^ 

Mrs. D. Oh, child ! I never thought it would 
have come to this. Your shame will not end here ; it 
will be all over St. James's parish by to-morroW 
morning. 

Lady H. Well, if it must be so, there i one t‘oni- 
fort still; the story will tell more to his disgrace 
than mine. 

Dbn. As Tm n sirintsr, and so it will, madam. Ht!f^ 
deserves what he has met with. 

Mrs. D. Dimity, don’t you encourage hef. You^« 
shock me to hear you speak so. I did not think you 
had been so hardened. 

Lady H. Hardened, do you call it M have lived 
in the world to very little purjiose, if such triilea M 
the*!# are to disturb my rest. 
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ifrj. D. You wicked girl ! Jdo you call it a trifle* 
to be guilty of falsehood to yr^tir husband's bed ? 

Ladi/ R. How ! (turns ^hort and stares at her) 

WeH> 1 protest and vow 1 don’t comprehend all this. 
Has Charles .u'cused me of any impropriety in 
my conduct ? • 

Mrs. D. Oh ! loo true, lic^ias : he lias found you 
out, and you liave t>ehavcd basely, lie says. 

IauIv H. Madam I 

Mrs. D. You have fallen into frailty, like many of 
your hex, he says : and he is lesolved to come to a 
• separation directly. 

Lady R. VVhy then, if he is so base a wretch as 
to dishonour me in that manner, his lieart shall ache 
before 1 live with him again. 

Dim Hold to that, ma'am, and let his head ache 
into the bargain. 

Mrs. D. Your poor father heard it as well as I. 

Lady K. Then h t your doors l>c open for him this 
very inoinent , let him return to Loudon. If he 
d 9 e 8 nut, I’ll lock myself up, and the Ihlse onti 
slian’t approach me, though he were to whine on 
his knees at my very door. A base, injurious man ! 

[exit. 

Mrs D. Hirnity, do let us follow, and hear what 
has to say for herself. [exit-. 

Dim. She has excuse enough, I warrant her. 
What a noise is here indeedf I have lived in polite 
-families, where there was no such bustle made about 
nothing. • [p'il. 

Enter sir Charles and Drugget. 

Sir C. It is all in vain, sir, my resolution is taken. 

. Drug. iVell, but consider, I am her father. In- 
«ialge me only till we hear w'hat the girl has to say 
in her defence. 


H 
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Sir C. Slie can liarc nothing to say ; iio cxcusr 
can paliate sudi beha^iotir. 

Drug. Don’t be too positive there may be some 
mistake. 

Sir C. NoJ sir, no ; there can be no mistake. Did 
not I see her, hear her myself^ 

Drug. Lack*a-day !;tfien I am an unrortunatc 
man. 

Sir C. She will he unfortuiialo too ; with all niy 
heart. She may tiiaiik hcrsell'. She might have 
been happy, had she been so disposed. 

Drug. Why truly, I think she might. 

Enter ^rs. Drugget. 

Mrs. D. I wish you would moderate your anger a 
little, and let us talk over this aflair with tcmpei . — 
My daughter denies every little of your charge. 

Sir C. Denies it ! denies it ! 

Mrs. D. She does, indeed. 

Sir C. And that aggravates her fault. 

Mrs.D. She vows that you never found her out 
in any thing that was wrong. 

Sir C. She does not allow it to be wrong then . ~ 
Madam, 1 tell you again, J know her thoroughly. 
1 have found her out ; I am now acquainted with 
Jier character, I am to be deceived no more. 

Mrs, /). Then you arc in opposite stories. She 
swears, my dear Mr. Drugget, the poor girl swears, 
5be never was guilty^ of the smallest infidelity iu 
her bom days. 

C. And what then what if she does fay so 

Mrs. D. And if she says truly, it is Ind-d her cha- 
racter should be blown upon without just cause. 

S^r C. And is she therefore to behave ill hi other 
reil^cts ? 1 never char ged her with infidelity to me, 
M M ftdmn ‘f there 1 allow her innocent. 

f^rjig And did not you < hargr lui then » 
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.No, sir, I never dreamt of sucli H thing. . 

AVhy then, if she i* innocent, let me tell 
you, you are a scantlalous person. 

Mrs, O. Pritljoe, my deai*- 
l)ru^. Be quiet ; though he is a man of quality, I 
Mill^cll him of it Did not I tine for sheriff? — Yes, 
you arc a scandalous pePsgn to d('lame an honest 
man's daiiy^hter 

Sir C, What have you taken info yom hea<l now : 
Drn^ Vou eiiarjijed her with falsf hood to your 
bed. 

Sir C :\(», never, never. 

T)ru\'. I say, you did. • 

Sir f ' Ainl I sav, no, no. 

/>/•«•; But 1 say, > ou did ; you railed yourself a 
cuckold. Did not he, wife ? 

Mrs. D. Yos, lovely, I am wifuess. 

Sir ('. \bsiird’ 1 ^aid no such thing. 

Tirnif. But 1 aver, you did. 

Sir (J. But I tell you* no, positively no. 

Pruf;, and Mrs, D. And 1 say, yes, positively yc5. 

• Sir C. 'Sdeatli, this all madiic.ss. 

ilrwif. You said that she followed the ways of 
most of her sex. 

Sir C. I said so, and what then r 
Drill'. *rhere, he owuis it : owns that he called 
himself » cuckold, and without rhyme or reason into 
. the bargain. 

Sir C. 1 never owned any such thing. 

Drug. You owned it even now', now, now, now. 
Mrs. D, This very moment. 

Sir C. No, no ; I fell you, no. 

Drug. This instant. Prove it *, make your won Is 
. good; show me your hums, and if you cannot, it 
worse than suicide to call yourself a cuckold, w iih- 
oul proof 
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LaUv Dimity* hi tr Jit oflan}ihtLi . 

Dim. Whiit <lo 3 ou\hii>lv it ua*** all about ? FI *. 
bat ilic whole secret has come out, hsi ' ha! It wa- 
all about a ^amo of ca>/!'.. JIo* ho ' ho ' 

7>rMi(. A game o I cauls! 

Dim. {laut^hitr:) It was all aliout a club a4d 
diauiond. j'f.ri/, lau^hir,!; 

Drup. And was (hat Rll, sir ("luuh s ’ 

Sir C. And enou*:!! too, sir 

Drup. And was tiiut what voii Joumi Ikt out in 
Sir C. I <an’t hear to be coiitradictt'd, ulicu 1 auj 
clear that f amin the rigtit 
Dnip. I never lieaid^f such a heap <d nonseiuf 
in all my lije. Woodley >*hall marry Sani y. 

Mrs. V. Don’t he in iihm*r\, m\ love, llu>. wdl all 
be made up. 

Drvp. Why doe- In* not go and h< o her paidor 
Then 

Sir C. I bog her j-.ardon* I won’t dehu'-e aU'.i h 
to any of you. 1 shan't lorgne Ikm, vou may ie«-t 
assured. \f ri' 

Drup, Now, there, tin re's a pretty fellow for von *. 
Mrs. (). ril step and prevail on my h*>*v Maehett 
to speak to him ; all this will he vet rigid. ft tif 
Drug. A rkliculoiiv fop I I am glad d is no woi lOj 
howpvcM*. — Me mo"! go and talk si aildal oi hitusolf. 
as if the town did nut abound vvth people r< ad^ 
enough to take that troiihb^ ofl’iiis hands. 

Eiiltr y. 

Drug. So, iVaiTcy, — you scein in confu.iioDj my 
girl I 

JVm. How can one help it, with all thi^ noise in 
the h^use ^ and you an: going to u'.arry me as ill as 
my sitter. 1 hate Mr. Lovelace 
Zhrug. Why so, child 

JVffm f know these people of fpiahiv d''«pisc us 
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»lf out oi' pride, aii<l vvotiiil he !;Iad to marry us out 

of iiVHi'irc 

Drutr Ihc pirl ." * 

liirv ni.iij v woman, livfi witli aiiotJier, 
ami iov'(‘ t»nly t*'.. ^ 

Onfi^ Ami ilo'ii ((vt.irn*] iA>out a caial 
.Xiin I tioii't w.jMi u> bo a i;«iy l.nl\ , I want to be 
liappy. 

Druo \inl M) you shall <ion‘l frighten yourself, 
child, rt»p to >oiir sistei, Iml lu*r niukc liorsclf 
• ; go, ami i oinloi f her. 

• V/r// V os, sii . [exit. 

\ tl sf< p at;tl settle tlie luatter w'ith Mr. 
'Woodley, ihis nionienl. 

« 1 M' 11 iNoriirti ArART’^ir.Nj 

*>/r (V/rtr/tA*, lOi/A a pack uj runh al a tnhlr. 

Str f N( \e»' wa'* any thing like hei behavioui . 

I (iiii }M< k out ih(‘ \ t'\y curds I hrul in my liand, and 
liieii, '(IS .v« pkiiii ,is the suti. There — tliere— now 
^theie — no — diiinn it — theic it was — now let me 
see , — they h.td foui l»y honours, and we played for 
th(‘ mh! inek, — dainiiatioii ’ honours were divided-^ 
ay ! Ijom >frs vs ere divi'ied, anti then a trump was 
led, ami tin* o(!iei side laid the — confusion! this 
ptepusU-um^ \v( reao ha - pm u all out of ray head. 
{ttulsfhi ^ ■ f',} V. I n, tnadam ; 

I hove tl'sie w , ■ n 

• , M," 

Mi^s. I) Sii tli.si.lt . U'T me jut vnil. ('ome with 
lae and speid, to In r 

Sir f’ 1 thm't .{»',ireto set* hn face, 

Mrs. D If you weie to set' her till halh'd in tears, 

I am sort' it wonhl melt your very linart » 

Sir C. Mutlaiii, it shall by m> fault if ever 1 am 
. treated so again. I’ll have nothing to say to her —5 
('going, stdlps) Docs she give op tin; pt>int '• 
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Mrs. D. She does, she agrees to any tiling. ' 

Sir C. Dock slic allow that the club was the pla) ? 

Mrs. D. Just as \oii (>leasts blie is all subinission. 

Sir Doe.i slie own that tin* cKib wa^ not ihc^best 
in the liouse ^ ^ 

Mrs. T) She does ; slnc is willing to own it. 

Sir C. Tiien i II •'tep and sp< aK to her I never 
was clearer in Jin> thing in in> hie. 

Mrs. I). Jaird love ‘em, they *11 make it up now, 
and then they'll be on happy as cvei. 

iliitcr A^aavi/. 

.^an. VV ell ! they majf talk w hut they w ill of taste, 
and genteel life; 1 don't think d iis natural Give 
lue JVlr. Woodley. — Lai that odious thing is coining 
this way. 

Evlcr Lovdarf. 

Lov. My charming little iuiiocont, I lia\c not seen 
you these three hours. 

J^an. I have been very happy these three hours. 

IjOV. My sweet angel, you seem disconcerted, and 
you neglect your pretty figure. INo matter, for the 
present ; in a little time 1 shall make you appear a.s 
graceful and as genteel as youi sister. 

JVflH That is not what employs my tliof'glds, sir. 

Lor. Ay ’ but my pretty little dear, that should 
engage youi attention. To set ofi* and adorn the 
charms that nature has, given y ou, should be the 
biisiiies.s of your life. 

JSTan. But as I have .sonn thing else to .do, you’ll 
excuse my leaving you. ffi.rt/. 

I must have her, iiotwith>«tauding this ; foe 
th,Qttgh I am not in love. J am most coufoundedly in 
debt. 

* Ln/er Drnggf /. 

Drug. So, Mr. Lovelace ' any new s from above 
f^irs r Is this absurd ijuarrel at an end - have they 
made it n;/ ^ 
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tjov. Oh ! a mere bnp^atellef sir ; tliese little tracas 
never last lonfj, as you see ; lor here they come, in 
perfect g:ood huraoui. ^ 

Enter sir Charles ilackelt and lady Rackett. 
tSlP C. Mr. Drugffet, I embrace you ; you see me 
in the most perl'e<'t harmoay ot spirits. 

Dnitr. VVliat, all rceoiicilAi ag^aiu ? 
lAtdy }l. Ail made up, sir. 1 knew how to brio^ 
the gentleman to a sense of his duty. This is the 
first diflerence, 1 think, we ever had, sir Charles. 

Sir C. And I'll he sworn it .shall be the last. 

Drug. I am happy now, happy as a fond father 
can wish. Sir Cliurlc.«i, 1 can spare you an image to 
put on the top of your house in London. 

Sir C. Infinitely obliged to you. 

Draff. Well, well, it's time to retire; lam glad to 
see you reconciled ; and now 1 wish you a good 
nig^it, sir Charles. Mr. Lovelace, this is your way. 
Fare ye well both. I am glad your quarrels are at 
an CMid . this way, Mr. I*ovelaee. 

. ' [exeunt Dru^. and Lor. 

iMdy H, Ah ’ you are a sad man, sir Charles, to 
behave to me as you have done. 

Sir C. My dear, I grant it ; and such an absurd 
quarrel t^o — lia ! ha! 

Lady li. Yes, ha' ha! — about such a trifle. 

Sir C. Jt is pleasant how we could both fall into 
such an error. Ha' ha' • 

luidy R. KUliciilous beyond expression ; ha! ha! 
Sir C.*Aiid then the mistake your father and mo- 
ther fell into. 

Lady R. That too is a diverting part of the story. 
Hn! ha’— Blit, sir Charles, must 1 stay and live with 
my father till 1 grow as (iintastical as his ever- 
greens • 

Sir C, ,Xav, prithee don’t remind me of my folly 
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*• Ladjf R. All ! my r(!ations were all standing 
hind counters /selling Whitechapel needles^ while 
your family were spending gioat estates. 

Sir C. Sparc my bliMics ; you see 1 am covered 
with confusion. p 

jLodi/ R. How could yojii say so indelicate a thing ? 
I don’t love yon. c 

6’ir C. It was indelicate, I grant ii- 
Lady R. Am [ a vile woman ? 

Sir C. How can you, my angel ? 

Lady R. 1 shan't forgive you. Til have you on 
your knees foi^is. (i/n^^^and playa with him) *Go, 
naughty man. — Ah, Charles ’ 

Sir C. The re.st of iny life sliall aim at convincing 
you how sinceicly 1 love you. 

Lady R. * Go, naughty man, I can't abide 

3'ou.’ Well, come, h’t us go to rest. (gMwg) Ah, 
.^ir Charles, now it's all over, the diamond was dhe 
play. 

Sir C. Oh, no, no, no ; now lliat one may speak, 
it was the club indeed. 

Lady R. Indeed, my love, you aic mistaken. 

Sir C. You make me laugh ; hut J was not mista- 
ken ; rely upon my jiidgmcut. 

fMfiy R. You may rely upon mine ; ♦you wa-? 
wrong. 

Sir C. (laughing) Vo ! no, no, no such thing. 
Lady R. (luvghiv^) I say, yes, yes, yes. 

Sir C\ Oh ! no, no ; it is too ridiculous; don't say 
any more about it, my love. 

Lady R. (toying with him) Don't you say any 
more about it ; you had better give it up, you had 
indeed. 

Enter Footman. 

Fo^t. Your honour's cap and slipper‘d 
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Sif C. Lay down ray cap, u.nd hep take these 
shoes oiV. (he takes them offy and leaves them at a 
distance) Indeed, my lady iiiickett, you make me 
ready to expiie with laughing. *11 a ' ha! 

R. You may laugii, but 1 am right notwith- 
staudiiig. ^ 

Sir C. How can you say so^ 

Lady R How can you say otherwise r 
Sir C W (-11, now mind me, lady Rackett, we can 
now talk ol tins in good humour; we can discuss it 
coolly. 

« Ijady R So wi> can, and jt is for' that reason Y 
venture to •^pcak to you. Are these the rujQles I 
bought for you 

Sir C, 'l'li(*y arc, iiiy dear. 

fjidy R. lliey arc very pretty. But, indeed, you 
played tlie cuid wrong. 

A’i> C. No, no, listen to rae ; the afiair was thus * 
Mr. Jenkins having never a club lelt-^ 

Lady R. Mr. Jenkins finessed tlie club. 

(Sr C. (yetvisfily) How can you 
Lady /4. And trumps being all out — 

' - Sir C. And we playing for the odd trick — 

Lady R- If you bad minded your game — 

Sir C\ Aftd the club being the best — 
iMdy R. If you had led your diamond — 

Sir C. Mr. Jenkins would, of course, pul otxi a 
spade. 

iMdy R. And ^o the odd trick was sure. 

Sir C. Ihiirmalion ! w ill you let me speak r 
Lady R. Very well, sir, fiy out again. 

Sir C. Look here now ; here is a pack of cards.- 
IVow you shall be convinced. 

Lady R. You may talk till to-morrow', 1 know 1 
* am right, (irnfks ahoiff > • 



. 34 TH^.E WEEKS 

air C. Why then, by all that's perverse, yo»i arc 

the most headsti'oiijr Can’t you look here P licre 

are the very cards. ^ w. 

Jjttdif R. Go on ; you'll hud it out at last. * 

Sir C. Will you hold your tongue, or nol? will 
you let me fihow yoii?-r<l*o! it is all nonsense, {puls 
up the cards) Come, fet us go to bed. {govtfr) Only 
stay one moment, {takes out the cards) Now com- 
mand yourself, and you shall have demonstration. 

Ladp R. It docs not signify, sir. Your head will 
be clearer in^e morning. 1 choose to go to bed. 

6'tr 6\ Stl^ and hegr me, can’t you? 

Lady R. No ^ my head aches. 1 am tired of tlie 
subject. 

Sir C. Why then, damn the cards. There, and 
there, and there, {throwing them about the •rootn) 
You may go to bed by yourself. Confusion seixe 
me if 1 stay here to be tormented a moment lohger. 

{putting on hu shoes, 

Ijidy R. Take your own way, sir. 

Sir C. Now then, 1 tell you once more, you arc a 
vile woman. 

Lady R. Don’t make me laugh again, sir Charles. 

r {walks and sings. 

Sir C. Hell and the devil! will you sit Sown quiet- 
ly, and let me convince you ? 

Lady R. 1 don’t choose to hear any more about it. 

Sir C. Why then mffy I perish if ever -a blocks 
head, an idiot, i was to marry, {walks about) Such 
provoking impertinence ! {she sits dutch) Damna- 
tion ! 1 am so clear in the thing. She is not worth 
my notice, (sits down^ turns his back, and looks un* 
easy) I’ll take no more pains about it. {poMses far 
some time, and then looks at her) Is it not strange, 
thjait you won’t hear me r 
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iMjf R, Sir, I am very ready to hear you. 

6’rr C. Very well then, very well ; you remember 
how the game stood. {dra^'i his chair near her, 
iMfiy R. I wisli you would untie my necklace, it 

hurts ifh 

Sir C. Why can’t you listfii^’ 

J^dy R. I tell you it huits me terribly. 

Sir C. Death aiul cuiifiisioti ! (moves his chair 
av)ay) — Theie is no boaritig this, (looks at her an- 
grily) It won’t take a iQon||iit, if you will but listen. 
(mores towards hrr) Cau^Mbu see, that by foicing 
"Ihe advcisar) ’s hand, Mr.'jjnikins woalid be obliged 
to— 

Ijidy fi (nioriiiif; her chair away from him) Mr. 
Jenkins had tlie best club, and never a diamond left. 

Sir C. (nshig) Distraction ! iiedlam is not so mad. 
Re as wrong as you please, madam. May 1 never 
hold Tour by honours, may 1 lose every thing I play 
for, may fortune entirely forsake me, if 1 endeavour 
to set you right again. fc.xi7. 

Enter Mr. and Jirs. Druggel^ Woodley, and J^ancy. 

Mrs. D. G’racious ! what's the matter now ? 

' Lady R. Such another man does not exist. 1 did 
not say a lyord to the gentleman, and y et he has 
been laving about the room, and storming like a 
whirlniiid. 

• Drug. And about a club again ! I heard it all. 
Come hither Wan^y ; Mr. Wdbdlcy, she is your's for 
life. , 

JIfrs. D, My <lear , how can you be so pas.sionate 
Drug. U shall be so. Take her foi life, Mr. 
Woodley. 

' Wood. My whole life shall be devoted to her hap- 
pniess. 

Drug. Mr. Woodley, I recommend my girl to vsuir 
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care. 1 shall have nothing now to think of, but my 
greens, and my images, and iny shrubbery. — Though, 
mercy on all inairied folk", ^ay I lor these wrang- 
lings are, I am afraifb vNJuit they muM all come to. 

f©.rcw»?f . 


THE E>D OP THREE WEEKS AFTER M^RRI\fiF. 
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IIEAIARKS 


'J'he farce of Blue Devils*' is a loohC version 
some alteration, and curtailment,) of a French piece, 
ill one act, written by IVI. Patrutt, the title of which 
IS forgotten by the Translator > and he has now 
no copy of the original drama in his possession, to 
ascertain it. 
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ACT THE FIRST. 

i an eating room ix a hotet . 

James ami Amteife^ disrorered. 

m inuet. And, do you really, love me so very dear* 
ly, James ? 

James. O, for the matter of that, Mademoiselle 
Annette, hugely indeed ! I don^t know how it cornea 
about, not I ; but inuriiing, noon, nor night, 1 can 
ne’er heat >ou out of my head. 

Annet. Dear now, that’s, for all the world, as it 
happens to me about you, Janies. 

Janus, fie! he! What a sweet pretty couple you 
«md I should make, Annette ! 

Annet. That’s a sure thing; but wc must not hope 
to get my fither’s consent, lie is’nt rich, you know ; 
— he has given so much credit to the fine folks, 
who come to his liotel here! 

James. Yes ; and the worft of it is, that it is clean 
out of fashion, now for your fine folks to pay. He 
has been \^ry unlucky, of late, that’s the truth on’t. 

Annet. Very; — and, this blessed day, his wtne-^ 
merchant threatens to seize his furniture, for the two 
hundred louis-d’ors he owes him ! We can’t expect, 
James, that he’ll think of marrying us, in all his mis- 
fortunes. 

James. That’s true indeed ! Heighol 
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AnwL Besides, \oii linvt* only l>tTn waiter * ere 
three moiitlis. Vou hare iiothiti<;, James. 

James. iVothin^ at all. 

Annet. And you knuir nothin!; to — 

Javits. Oh; but I do. thou^li ' ‘ 

Anne!. \\ hy, \\ hal do \ ou know - 

James. How lo h»\(' vou. Vuui’ttt^ 

Aiinet 'I’hal’ji vei s .tell 1 if me. .lames, hut, I 
don’t see Jiow it will do any eood to iiiy I'atlirr. 

James. IVow that's a great pity , i-iirt it, Annette ' 
Well, if we ean’t be married jet, why \\i imist do ail 
wo can to make ourseb'cs easy, you know I(, now, ' 

you’d just let me 1 don 1 kiiov/ wi ll how to .'iNk 

you. 

Annet. What, Janies^ 

James. Just let me have a kiss of \ our hand. 

Annct. Dear, would that give y ou any satisfoction - 

James. Would it " Ah ! 

Annet. Lord! why did not you sny so before: 
(gives her hand) Poor ffM>l ! how happy ho is, now ! 

James. And if 1 might but be so bold us just, ‘for 
once, to take a smack at your lij>.s, AnneUe — 

Annet. My lips ^ Oh, perhaps that mayn't be* 
right. I don’t know, though, why you ^shouldn’t. — 
My father kisses me, you know, James ; so you may 
be sure it can’t be improper There, then. 

(he kisses her. 

Enltr Demison.^ 

Demi. Very pretty, upon iiiy soul ! and just what 
I have suspected. W’hy, you gracelcsl; baggage ! 
have you the impudence lo suffer yourself to be 
kissM by a ranii. 

Lord, father, why where’s the harm ? 

I'here’fi assurance, now, with the devil to 
— up to your ehainber, directly, liussey* J’ll 
talk to you, by and bye • and as for you, niy lnerry^ 
^entlemyn. 1 must have a xvord with voii„ou the spot 
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fimet. Nay, but, father, now 1 

Demi Cj/‘f aIon«, }oii jatle ‘ 'I’roop, anti be silent 
--'I'toop. I sa\ ^ .^nnetfe . 

Ja.'Hf':. N\)\v, if voii please, i\li Deniihou, just let's 
fallvTlii.' b» *i‘ inatkT over a hit. W hat ean \ou have 
to rtuiiplain on ; ^ • 

Dfiiu < onijiluin on, with a plauue ' /ounds ! yon 
(ioi: ' how »l;oe yon my *lan«hter ^ 

.f^utrx. I>i :u. it he mk h pretty sport ' 
l)n>u. ^p-*rl, vou rascal! 

Juimy. \\h\.n<^w, don’t you ll?ink tis quite in 
nattne, av ;• hotly iiiinht sav'^ 
ffi mi !n nature ' 

Jftim's (Vrtaijily. You most know, she and I be 
ill h»\e w ith one another 

f)enii. In J<i\e wtlli one anoth(*r ! 

Janus Jfarkiiis, but tve !»', though If thin;^& 
hadn't fallen out m> (»oss 1) with you, we shimhl 
liavc cold you co before. Hut yon, d’ye see, being 
botherM, about money, and ! without a penny in 
my po(ket, w'e thought it be?.! not to bienk oiii 
niiiuls to you, till 1 ha<J made my fortune. ’Sbobs ! 
tf it was but once made, yon slioiddii’l be long; pes- 
ter’d with duns, { ( an tell you. 

Dfini. iTa— \ veiy pretty story indeed. Bid, to 
settle inatteis methodically ; — Jemmy ! 

James. Aiinn. 

Jhml. Do you. see that door, Jemmy ' 

Jam^s VVhy, what a dickens, ^ou don’t think I bo 
blind ^ * 

Demi. Look at it well, Jemmy. 

James 'l^Jiat ior? 

• DemL That you may never com.c in at it agaiiij 
you damn’d raseal. 

Jaifhes. What ? 

Drnii r»om thi® moment, T bundle you out of th<‘ 
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house: and wo hetide voii if ever you cioss»»tl»c 
threshold ag;ain ! 

James. Wiiy, sure you ben t serious. 

Demi. Yes, sure, but I be though 

James Pooli, pooh ! I can't go iniin. 

Demi. Can’i you i ^ 

James. Mo, to be sine. iVli.ss \nnetle and 1 liave 
promi-iecl to uu et one anotlier, eveiy morning, be- 
fore yon he up, in this very dining loom. Kabbit 
it! a prelty job, indeed, if 1 was to break niy word. 
Touch in\ honour, and you tone h my life ' 

Demi, (iot out of inr/ house, or I’ll kick you, an<l 
your honour to (lie devil. 

James. Aii<l be jou really in earnest, thou ? 

Demi. Posilively. 

James VV ell ilieii, if I imi.st, I — (live me your hand 
Heaven bless you’ good bye, my dear muster Dc- 
misou ! good bye ! 

Demi. Ayo. aye ; your servant, your servant. 

James Speak a bit of comfort to poor Miss An- 
nette. 

Demi. Well, well, 

James. Tell her I shall rdways love her, till death 
do us part. , 

Demi. Upon my soul, a very pretty commission to 
give to her father. 

James. Heaven bless you ! (go/wg. 

Demi. (Wi, by the ll^c, stay ; hold ; first lot me 
pay you your wages. , 

James No, I thank ye; I want no w^ages, not I. 

Demi. No I why not ? 

James. My heart be a breaking ; and, if grief be 
to kill me, 1 had rather make you my heir nor 
another. You be very welcome. I be sure 1 can 
ne^r live long, without Miss Ann — without— Hea- 
ven bless you ! fcxiV. 
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Demi. Poor drvil ! 1 — pshaw ’ Damn it, I'm 
1 ) 0 % gfono, foi l was beginning to yrow j*Mfr hoartrd, 
and make a Ibol of myself. But, to marry my girl 
to a beggar, just uluti I'm niiii’d myself If Mon- 
sicuj^Melange, my wine inor^iant, seizes my goods 
(o day, my rtodit’s gone, for e\er. Haik' f bear a 
carriage stop Kb! IlerJfs^a guest coming up. Let 
me put a good face on the matter, however. 

Enter Mtiirim. 

Demi. I ba\e Ibe honour to be ;your most obedient, 
hiunblc servant. 

•Vrg. {thrmeinii liimsulf into a rlinir) What for • 

Dmu. Becau.se it is my sn. 

3/eg. Duty ' 

Demi. \ cs ; and I hope 1 never fail'd in it yet, sii . 
;Ma\ I make boUl to ask if you uish for any thing" 

Me^. You aie plaguy curious. 

Devii ’'I'is a tpiestiou i ought to ask, 

3^g W by ^ 

Demi. \ am landlord of the hotel, here. 

3ffg. Very like § 

* Demi. And if your lordship — 

Jl/eg I am not a lord. 

Demi. As yon have the air of a man— 

Meg. am a man. 

Demi. I see you are: but 1 ineau a man offaBhion. 

JWeg I am not a man ot fashion. 

Demi 'I'lien perliaps you are — 

Jl/fg I am Jame.s Megrtm, a man of honesty. 

Dtmi^ Df) stay any time in this country ? 

Jl/eg For evei ! (emphaticat!)/. 

Demi. For ever I 1 am iniirh obliged to you for 
coming to my house. Would you choose to look at 
an apartment ? 

Meg. No ; — I'm w'el! enough hero. 

Demi. Here! Why this is the dining rocan: ai 
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tftiec o'clock, wc sliall have about sonic twenty come 
\o the ordinary.. * 

Meg. What is it now * 

Demi. Fast ten. 

Meg. Ham! I have nioic lliaii four i tours 
then. 

Demi. Ves; Imt, at Jlv^o, tliev‘11 be laying the 
cloth, and people, rotaiii^ in and out, u ili disturb 
you. 

Meg. JS'o maitei. 

Demi. Weil, but liglit to tell v on «>i’ it : and 
now you are *o kw. i\s you like. 

Jlfcif. 1 Know it. • 

Demi. At all events, I’ll jro and ‘^ive ordets lt» 
reserve you a bed, 

Meg. riiat’s useless. 

Demi. Why don’t you intcml to lake a bed Ucu*. 
to night, .sir ^ 

Meg. i think not, 

Demi. 1 beg pardon; but I tiiougld you said, ju»i 
now, that you would stay diere tor ever, aiul meant 
to fiiiLsh your days in this town. 

Jlfeg. 1 do mean to finish my days in this town. 

Detni. Oh, then, you intend to lodge soiuewhcio 
else, i suppose. Well I well ! But, bi^ore you leave 
my house, be pleased to make trial «>t“ your enter- 
tainment. Is there any tiling you would he pleased to 
have now, sir ? 

Meg. No. «- 

'Demi. When you want any thing, you’ll find the 
hell on the table. 

Meg. Oh ' 

Demi, And so I am your obedient, humble ser- 
vant. 

^ Meg, Poll ’ [c.n7 Demisou] An infernal fellow ! 
tiis tongue clacks like a mil!. I believe 1 was tvron" 
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not to kill myself, yestenlay, iti that other inn: — > 
sliiliihi have <tone it inoie comfortably there than’ 
here, (pulis a pisful from hh povkvly and examines 
/I) llolil, thcmgli ; — Ift me reilecl a little: — I aiiiy 
her<^ in rraiire ; ami may it fiot be supposed, hy the 
peo'ehere, that I destroy’d myself in this country, 
because 1 ii.ne (‘oiuinitttd something which has 
made me afraid to stay in iny own Damn it, I must 
lake care of that ' It is the pride of a true English- 
man to be able to lay his hand upon his heart, and 
say, “ I dely oiu foreign ncighhoiirs to charge nio 

witii a dtslionoiirable action. ” After all, have £ 

any reason to kill mysell ^-^-Let me see : it is about 
thirty year', since I lia\e been always rich, and al- 
ways miserable. I tiied Love ; that made, me un- 
easy, and jealous — Play ; tlial made me passion- 
ate : — W ine ; that made me drunk, and gave me the 
head-ach Then I tiavcll’d over Europe ; but still 
I was inohuieholy. Kussia’s too cold; Italy’s too 
hot; Ijolland’s too dtdl ; France is too gay. lii 
short, I have, always, ly^eti in the pursuit of plea- 
sure, and have never been able to catch it. Always, 
/lay after day, the same tedious circle, of getting up, 
walking about, going to dinner, going to bed, and 
going tq^ sleep, over and over, and over again ! — 
Poll ! lite uets stale. 1 must bv way of novelty, just 
kill myself, to enliven me. But, for the honour of 
my country, that it mayn’t be thought I died like a 
coward, Ml write down^ll my r,|iicctions. 1 was 
right ii^f to kill myself yesterday, for 1 should have 

lost thi.s lucky idea, to-day. Landlord t 

Enter Deniisou. 

7)rw/.. What do you want, my lord ^ 

Pshaw! none of your lords. 

Demi. Sir, then. 

Afnx. None of your ui'ilbei 
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' What am I to say then r 

•’Ifeg. To say ? Why say, “ What do you wanfr * 
short and blunt. 

Demi. But that's not polite 
Meg. iVo matter. ^ 

Demi. Oh, just as you please. — What do you 
want ? ' {p:rujli/. 

Jlfeg. That's ri»hf. — Feu, ink, and papei. 

Demi. Here it , but if you uouki hut have Ntept 
into another apaitiiient, you uuiild have louiid u 
writing table, and every thing proper. 

Meg. Teasing blockhead ! — Lsindlord ' 

Demi Well ^ 

Meg. \ have a writing to draw up. 

Demi. A writing '' — then I can recommend you a 
good attorney. 

Meg. An attorney ! (in a passion) Master liand- 
lord ! 

Demi. Sir. 

Meg. Do me one tavour : fiet out, 

Demi. What ! you wish '*0 be alone 
Meg. I do. 

Demi. Oh, very well ; I don t mean to intrude , 
but as I’m going out, on a little law business, of 
my own, I could tell my attorney to attend you. 
Meg. What for.? 

Demi. To draw up your writing. 

Meg. I shall draw up my writings myself. 

Demi Only, in these lAatters, all depends on 
good counsel ; ana in this town you may pick and 
jchooso. 

Meg. Aye, aye ; tis just the same tiling. 

Demi. An attorney, yon know, sir, in great prac- 

Tice, and cheating one 

M^ *ris just the same thing. 
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Demi. Hum ! — That’s what people (liiiik of attoi- 
ncji%, 1 believe, in most countries. ’Well, have it 
your own way. Sir, Tin your Jiuniblc servant. 

Very well. ^ 

Dq^ii, The strans^est man I ever saw in my life ’ 
^ [rxit Deniisoif. 

Mefr. Damn tliis hlockhead^he plag’ues me beyond 
all enduianee, N<»w then for wiiting^. {ails down. 

Knier Janus. 

James. Master Demisou be just gone out. If I 
could, now, but take a last leave of poor Miss 
Annette. I’ll go and find her. Poor little dear 
heart she'll cry her sweet pr/Jtly eyes out. For my 
part, 1 be sure, I^^sluiil nevci bear it. I'oi certain, 
J must die. 

Jl/eg. Die' (oirrhearin^ the Jaal irord. 

James. Yes, this l»e my last day. 

Afeg. Is it Egad, then, J shall have a compa- 
nion. ^H'is very lucky I didn’t kill myself yc&ter- 
day. 

James. Well, I’ll go, and* 

Hollo * my good Iriend ! be so kind as to 
stpp a minute or two, will you 

James. What be I to stop for ? 

jifeg. I shall have done writing in an instant, and 
then, we can go together.. 

James. Dang it, I do see no necessity for that. 

JWeg. Necessity ! no, but it will be more agree- 
able. 

Janws. JJmler favour now, 'twill be more agree- 
able to I, to goby myself. 

Afeg. Will what have you no symptoms of 
fear then, no little sort of a tremor — no kind of 
eh ^ 

•fames. Fear of what ’ 

Me". \Vliy of tlir — the obieet you have in view 



14 liLl K DEVIL.-. 

Janies. No, not I ; I do love the object too well, to 
be frighten'd. ‘ ^ 

Men:, (jrethn^ np,and Ittkinu; Jninr^'shnyul) Have 
jou, roiiily, then, iVieml — really — reason^ 

lor dr^irnis: that ohjeet ? i 

James. Have I ^ — 'rhoy^.ainls : — buJ.ix L ' 

Met:. So liave f. « 

James. Y'ou ! 

.Wt'if Yes 

James. Indeed! I didn’t know that. 

Met:. 'I'hcn T'll teU it yon. I nn^an to liiiuh the 
Job, in lees than halt an hour. 

Jamts. The <levd, ydn do ' 

Jl/«g. Ijook ye, my tfood friend; Iasi night, I 
was within an are of acromplisliing my wishes. 

James You was ? 

JV/rg. Yes ; hnt I nin glad now that 1 dcfcir'd ii. 

James. V'on Ih' ^ Ho be I too 1 


Jlfflg, reitaiiil\ ; for having both, as yon say, 
llio same objeri in view, wliy we may embrace the 
object together 

James. Together’ * 

Jl/eg. Aye- ; or 1 will first, to set you a good e:;:- 
ninple. 

James. Zonnd6,rind die tievil ' I ghallcdioke with 
rage! llarkyi*, me Mi — do yon know llie person, 
you be talking s*> familiarly about ? 


JWeg. The person' — yh be means Death, 1 sup- 
po.sc|. (aside) No ; not yet ; but I s-hall very shortly. 
James But I’d have you to know, that, I ilio. 

Mefr. Von d<. knov' tin' person ? 


James. Yes ; — been accpiaintcd, upwards of three 
months. 


Meg. A damn'd lying companion, I shall have by 
the |»ye ; to tell me be has been dead above a quar- 
Wtof a year ! Why, friend, ’lb impossible ! 

Jnttfcs. 'T'liHtinrn be; but it very tnir \nd I 
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^vill cram thr lectli of him ilowii his throat, who 
(lar5 to bolye her ; for she be as hdiic&t a girl as 
ever trod npon the ground. 

\ gill' who ? g 

Jafj^cs. Why, Annette, to be sure. 

A net! ivhat flic <|cvil «lo you mean by a 
ne^l ' • 

./fl/zirv. Why the person you spoke so shamefully 
of just now. 

JHeg Why, youinlz:, inan, do }oi. c* 11 death, a 
net, then :* 

Janifs Death ' 

.I//M Ves ; why, what \va# it you said, just now, 
wiion you eanu' in ^ 

Jamc^ What did I say ^ why, thid if so he I lost 
my poor, dear Annette, I should make a die on’t, 
otdviglif 

Mei: Why, 1 hen, you — on arc not dotennmed, 
it seems to kill v ourself. 

James. To kill myself! — Mercy on me! what 
for ^ ^ 

jlfeg Why, io jmt an <*ud to yonr suderiiigs to be 
sure. 

James. Pshaw, man ! you be a laughing at me. 
It be only *cowards that be afraid to face misfoi- 
tuims 

Meir. Cow ards ' What do you think, then, that 
the world would lax a \\\xx^ with cowardice, after 

his death, who has had the resolution to eh ? 

Jam^s. #^‘h*i vva,ds What a dickens care I, what 
people do sav. when 1 hr dead, and gone Putting 
the ease, tliat the world ha’ been niy enemy, 
why need I trouble my head about what niy ene- 
my soys of me, when f be no longer able to hear 
him ? ^ 

Afeur. I did verv w^roirr- not to kill iny.eeir huit 



HIVK DEVILS. 


Ai J 






liight. 1 have esrapc<i the iiiortiiieation, of 

finding a rlowrt \vi.ser lliaii m3 self, this inornfng. 
AVhai isj it, then, makes 300 unca'Hy r 
James. Ihu ause I h^ in Jnve. 

,/Vcg. Does t}i«* girl 3'ou love, love 3'on, ij* re- 
turn ^ ^ 

James Hugely. « 

*Weg VoiTre a hajijH li lioiv 
James, I be a iiii'^erriblf* dog 

•l/eg. Imjios^ible ’ — a man, who lo\es, and L be- 
loved — 

James, l*ooh inuii ' — llieie be soinelhing else 
wanting, l>esi(i(' that, t^» make I ha]»p_» . 

Men Vvo'^ — Slid wliut — what is wanting, mv 
good fellow, to make y<iii happv ' {hivtUjf 

James. ^Vhy, possession, to lu' sure 
Mijr. ^Vh} <lon’f vuu t.dve her. tlien ■' 

James. Hci fallier do trundle 1 ontofdooia;, be- 
eatise 1 be poor. 

Meg. Poor ! — And is that all ' 

James. Ifaekiiis, and fliat be enough. 

Meg. How irnich money would be enough, lo ob- 
tain the girl t 

James. Oh, it be a large sum ' — I might as soon 
look to be made a king, as to get it. til be two 
hundred loiiis-d’ors. 

Mtg. And that would make you happy t 
James. Happy ! — 1 <h» verily tliink, 'twould make 
me jump out of my skin joy . • 

Meg And your iiiistres.s happv too." ^ • 

Jamejt Pshaw ! — there be a fjur.stion ! — IIow 
should I be so, if Annette wasn't happy too ^ 

Meg. Stay a minute (pufling oat kis packet -hook) 
J give you — slay — aye here they affc — 1 make yoti 
*i present of two hundred louis d’ors 
tllimes. \Vha( ' 
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/f/t*,'". Thoy arc* gooii notf«. - — any bankinpj-honm* 
there, will omit them. 

Jantes. I — I 

Wliat’s the uiatler ^ 

JfRnts. Heaven prosper yon ' — I he so — so ovei 
filad, I — )— I ilon't know , ft hether f should throw 
nn at y {»ur iV' t — * 

Mt i» l\ha\v ' — (Iiai's wroiii’;. 

Jamis Oriiifoyotii .jrins. 

Tliat’s I iglit. Hhcy cmhrw'f 

Jnnifs I do owe you inv 

.Vm;-. Pi.di ' — that's notiiiu*;. 

Jtnnfs I do owe von iiiy nappines's. 

Aye, that's eve*y thing. 

JaiH(s Without you, I had lost Annette. lucre 
goin*:, in despaii, to enlist in the soa service. 

•'If/g' Indeed ' 

Jamfs. Ves ; — I wotihl have risk'd iny life, boldly. 

Me}'. TJiafs a fine lad 

James, .And if I had I'i^'ed tlic brave Knglish- 

jjU'll 

jMcfT- How, you dog’ — Kngiishmen ^ 

' James, Kli ’ — Oh — What, yon be one .** — I see — 
I see — L bj luin’d — Take backfthe money — U be no 
longer mine, I suppose 

.Wcg- Haikye, my good fellow. Let a man of 
any nation, under the sun, altaek the glory and li- 
berty of Old England, and^he is my enemy : ■ let 
his distress call for iny assistance, and he becomes 
niy eonnfryinaii. Away, anil make yoursclt happy. 

Jatnts. Heaven bless you I [c.i:t7 James. 

Mc^- I was quite right, not to kill myself, yes- 
terday : 1 slionid have lost the pleasure, to-day, of 
doing a charitable action. 

Enter Jlnnelic. • 

Amivt. Sure, I board James's voice ' — I don't see 
liim here, neither ^ , 
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Meg. Eh !~That’i» a pretty little rrenture ! lial 
are you lookiiij; tor, MiKU'iiioiselle ? 

.^nvef. Monsit-ur* — Oh dear ! — I bee j>arcion for 

intriuiiiie f 

Meg. No, iiO; ytm don't iufnidr at ail-*bho'> 
very pretty. ^ " 

JJmtef. 1 iM'e pardon, indeed, sii, for— '^ir, 30111* 

iior^ant 

Meg. Stay — •jtay a minute.^ •^4Boine here, in v deai . 
Sir*- y” 

Meg. Why, v'ou Ireinbh*, ‘ rluM * von look tiro 
ried. ^ 

Annel So I am, ^ir. 

Meg. Ayo ' ami for uhat 

Oil. I most not tell that, si,, 

Mfi!,. Nav, na\, let on* la in ihe- 
,'lntiel. Dear! niy Inail beats liKe any tbiiii'*! 
Mig. Pool liftle heait! — and is it ma'.e, 

it beat so ? 

JlinieA. Ah, sir I .. 

Meg. WVll.-> 

Jtvncf. Indeed, sir, I am so sim eie — 

Meg. A.re you ? — That's an eislraordinary 
in awotnan, my dear ^ 

Jhinet. So sincere, .sir, that I don't Know how 
to dis^uiKe any thing- in the world. 

Meg. Well, well — there's no harm in that, rhild; 
on the coiitiary, the quality is a good one. 

Jlnnei. And so, sir, m coniine: here to see. sii - 
to see — 

Meg Well — out with it. 

Anntl. To see him 

Meg. Well, him 

Annel Him that I love, sir. {lovrlacying. 

Meg. Zounds! she love? me * — • (nsi*k. 
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Jinnt’t. I could not keep a command of myself, 
sir — and so — that’s alk sir. 

Mar. And is ♦hi'* tine, rliild ^ 

j-lnna 'l'i )0 tine, -n, — tis .hat makc^ me un- 

’Aii\ ,‘-h'»>»hl it iiiabi » «m unhappy ' 

jlnmt. \VIi\ ? — Only thiiilttd‘ heni*; in iove, at iny 
ai;e, sir ' 

Mfu, l’» av , th<*n. how old are \ on, iny dear ^ 

Antitl ! sliall lx eiirhteen, sn, eoinc next Friday 
fortniy^ht. 

Jl/re-, That's a \er\ elianuiii^ indeed! 

Auttfl '\nd to love without hope, )on hnovr, sh 

Metr iNa^, nay. thdd, 1 vImI not say that. 

Aunct ‘Tl* not the less ttue^tlioiigh, I assure you, 

An amialile creatuie. like yo\i, can never 
be without hope 

Aunvi. Dear, non sir, y<ni Hutto me. 

Mi^r. I never sioojtM le^ llaiter any body, in my 
life, child. — But, tell me, now, snieerely, is not this 
all a joke 

^Annei. IVo, imlecd, and upon my word, sir. 

Me^. It is yvry astonishing' — But I helieve it, 
since you «iy it. Oli .lames Megrim, .lames Megrim I 
who would have thought this, at yoi:\ (hue of life ! 
And, how cnqieyou to fall in love, so sodileuly, my 
dear ^ ^ ^ 

Anij^fl, La, sir, sure it doe.*, not take snrh a deal 
of time, ft Tall in love Thefiisi sight i»l my James, 
did so set niy heart a heating. 

Meyr, Of James! 

Annel. I'm sure, sir, williout Jam' s, 1 shmdd ne- 
ver be able to live. 

Mfg. Then you have heal «l the name » 

Atinri. Heard it' Avr, .sme, and fioni his own 
verv iTJont}! _ ^ 
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Me", lla — shn listen'd then, when I told my npme 

to the li'uidlord. Poor soul! how deeply she is 

smitten ! And what wjis it that struck yon so forri. 
Illy, my d«*ar ? / 

. inncl. Oh, every thing. 

Mc^. Indeed ' 9 

.Inml. Fii ‘^t, his fighro, sii 

Me^. V'ou think it ini<*iesiing, perhaps : 

Jhimt. Aye, that it i.n, indeed, sir. 

M(". (howi/iir) Wry handsome upon my wonl. 

Jlnmt. O, very haudsotin>, indeed, sir! then his 
eyes, <lo look .‘ji langu|sirmg ' 

Nay, <'Oine, come— ^ainn it, not so very lan- 
guishing neither. 

jinnet. O, indeed, but tlicy do, though ' 

Me". How blind is a girl iu love, at eighteen ! 
for my part, I never saw any thing, so particularly 
.striking ill my eye.s, now ? 

Jennet. Then, he has .so much honesty — so much 
frankness, sir. ^ 

Mty ; . .Aye, aye , aye — lor frankness, he has enough 
of that, I grant you. 

Annct, And, I’ll be sw'orn, upon a book, he has 
the best heart in the world, sir. 

Mt^ It is not a heart inclined to do ill, | believe, 
my dear. 

JInntt. No, that Tm sure, His not, sir. 

JIfeg. But how came y^u to know that, child ? 

Annet. La, sir, the smallest trifles in the world, 
cim show that. 

Meg. Why, that’s very true ; trifles often mark a 
man’s character 

Annet. And, then, his t^k is so agreeable, and so 
pleasant. 

Mcg» Oh ! you are loo good— i^vou arc, upon my 
soul ! 
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Snnct. No indeed — indeed, .sie !— Tlio' Tm in 
Jovi, I do but speak justice. 

Meg. Oh ! she’s over head and ears ! — a plain 
case. 

Armiet. But, to be obliged, to give him up, after 
all ! 0 

JIfeg. ('hvehirn up' 4»ii1 xt/k^y .should you give him 
up ? 

Jlnnet. Ah, James !— you arc going to leave me \ 
— agoing to-day, perhaps, or to-morrow ! lif^igho ! 

-Meg. Nay, nay, be composed child. Dry your 
tears ; a man of lionour can never abuse the power 
he has obtained over the heaft of an innocent young 
creature. Theie arc no obstacles in a case like this, 
lliat may not be surmounted. 

Jlmiet* Ah, sh I — there spoke the very soul of him 
I love. But, sure enough,' there is an obstacle, and 
a sad one, too. 

Meg. What is the obstacle . 

Annct. Want of money. 

Meg. Pooh! a trifle. ^ 

jt.inct. And, then my father 

Heg. I'll engage that he shall consent to the 
union. 

Amet. Dear ! — can it be ? 

Meg. You are lovely, amiable, and have the ten- 
dcrest heart ! ’tis in my power, to give you happi< 
ness, and your James shal^marry you. 

Annet. Shall he ! dear, sir! then, I sliall be bound 
to lov(? you for ever and ever. 

Meg. And will you? 

Annet. With all my heart and soul, 1 will. 

Sb much love will not be ill requited. — 
Where shall I And your father ^ 

Annet. He is the landlord of this hotel, sir. . 
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Meg. Wliat : the man, whose tonf^uc i? going from 
morning to night ? 

^nnei. My poor father docs like to talk a little, 
sir, that’s a sure tiling^* 

Meg. Well, then, now 'tis iny turn to talk tof^im. 

I will make the proposalr pay down all the money, 
that's wanted, on the nidi, and 

•B^inet. Hark ! — I hear my father roming — - 

Meg. Then, leave me alone with Jiim a little * 
adieu \ my sweet girl, adieu ! 

Atinet. Heaven bless you, sir ! Ah, James ! what 
happiness do 1 now prepare for you. [exit jiniictlc. 

Meg. Thank you, iny angel, a thousand times 
thank you! — I was quite right not to kill myself yes- 
terday. — If I had, I could never have been married 
to-day. 

Enter Demisou. 

Demi. Ruin'd, past redemption ! that tartar of a 
wine merchant is coming directly to seize my goods. 
—How to prevent their carrying oft*, I— 

Meg. (Attifig down) H»rrk ye, master landlord. — 
A word with you, if you please. 

Demi. Your commands, sir ? 

Meg. An extraordinary circumstance has hap- 
pen d in your house, you must know. 

Demi, ((tside ) Ha ! — then the Bailiffs are comCj, 
and are got here before me. 

Meg. You did not expyct, 1 believe, what I have 
just leanil ^ 

Demi. Ah, dear, sir! — there’s no mir.cing the 
matter. 1 knew it all but too well, before 1 went 
out. 

Meg. Did you.?— Then sl»c has broke the busi-. 
ness to her father already, it seems. (aside. 

D^i. I’m heartily sorry — heartily sorry, indeed, 
sir, lor putting you to all the inconvenience, and 
trouble, this uidiickv affair must ^’ivc von. 
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Mffi;. Oil, it jrives me no trouble at all ! — On the 
rontrar 3 ', iVtciuI, I am glad it has Happen'd — I aiti, 
upon my soul t 

Demi, {hotrinir) L'pou my {ou1,sir, I’m very miicli 
obli^fod <o 3 on ' — 1 can i very well set*, inougii, why 
rny misfortune should make you so inightv happy. 

Mha;. Alisiortune ' — poolf ! 'lis no in is fortune, at 
rdl, friend. 

Demi. I beg ymirpaidoii, though; for, I'm sure, 
^iii none of my fault- 
Jlfeg. Well,, well, 1 don't believe it is. 

Dnni. I am sure, I ha%e^doiie every tiling in my 
power, to avoul tlie disgrace. 

Pshaw ! — there’s no disgrace in the ques- 
tion : nobody knows any thing about it, but your 
daughter and 1. 

Demi Kye — the moic her folly for disclosing it. 
JIfeg Kolly ! ’twas her destiny' — poor thing, slic 
could not help it. 

Dem%. Aye — and what. will be the consequence * 
jtfeg. Why, what will ife flie consequence ^ 

Demi. Chily my ruin that’s all. 

'rflfrg. No such thing, I tell you. 

Dtini. A babbling baggage ! after I liad 

begg’d an*d pray'd her to be silent 

Meijr. Pooh ! pooh ! — ^youare wrong. You should 
let the pool dear girl follow her own 'inclinations. 

Demi. What, when tfe; poor dear girl does a 
damy’d deal of* mischief ? 

Me^ T see no mischief, now', not 1. 

Demi. The devil j'ou don't! — Why, shall not 1 
lose my, credit ? 

Meg. Zounds ' TIow ? 

' Demi. How ?— Why, don't you flunk iny neigh- 
bours would talk of the carrying off.? • 

Mesr. Tarrying off’ — impossible' — ATy friend. you 
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don’t know me : ray nature would never pennii 
such a tiling. * ' 

Dtmi. What! — and will you have the s;oodiie’?v 
sir, to ^ 

Mcff. Ves, yes ; to be sure, I will . — and now 1 
ask your consent, to conclude the whole hnsiuoss 
directly. 

Demi. My dear sir! — this is biich a kindness — 
I’m sure I — 1 don’t know how to thank you — in- 
deed, I don’t — hut the money, that 1 w'iiiit, is — 

Oh, damn the money ! I don’t mind that. 
'Tis always ray way to give, and nevei to take. 

Demi. You have madh me the happiest man iu 
the world. Odso ! here’s the bailiff, eoiue m lh<’ ve- 
ry nick. {aside. 

Evtrr Bailiff. 

There, friend — ^there’s the gentleman, that will 
settle with you. 

Meg. What does this fellow want r 

Demi He comes on the busiucs» v>e have bcciii 
talkin" about. h 

Meg. Oh, then, ho is a notary. 

Bailiff. A notary ! — 

Enter .^nuctlc. ■ 

Jinncl. {apart fo Megrim) Have you .spoke to in\' 
father, sir ^ 

Meg. All’s settled : — he consents. 

Jinnet. Dear, Tin so happy ! 

Meg. .And there’s the man. 

{pointing to the Bailiff. 

Anncl. What man ? 

Meg. To finish the businc.ss. 

Snnet. I *ion’t understand. 

Demi, Now, sir, if you will have tlic goodness it- 
settle-— 

Me^. Oh, with all ray heart. 

Bailiff, Here are the papers, th* .? 
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(tnkinix thnn) Why, this is not a contract, 

linUiJf. ]\o, *ti-^ a bond. 

A bond ! but wr want a contract. 

Ihmi. A ctmtiac! ^ what.lirvouhi you have it donc^^ 
thAi, ill that mode : 

Mfii;. Kh •' Uhy, surd^^ you would not have it 
done III an> other. 

J)rm» Oh, jii.sl a«? you think proper ; but I thought 
that my simple acknowledgment 

Well, well, if your daughter consents to 
in that w'a\ , ’*ti& the same to me. 

Demi. Why, what doesjicr consent signify? 

Mc^. A great deal. t)o you think I would do any 
thing by force ? 

Drmi Well, hut, sir, iii paying 

Jl/rg {with iufhirnatioii) In paying? 

Boiliji'. Aye, aye ; tlie gentleiuan don’t under* 

stand . but that's our method, here But there 

tluTe's till hill, and there's the receipt. 

Koixipt for w'hai| 

BitiliJ}'. For the tw'o hundred Loui.s d’ors. 

Jl/cg. Why, what the plague! am I to pay two 
hiHidreil liouis d'ors for your daughter ? 

Dtmi. For my ilaughtcr ^ Zounds ’ no, — ’tis for 
ane. 

Jl/eg. For you ^ Go to the devil! 

Dtmi. WltVjdid iit you say that 

JWfg. To be ^ Mire, 1 4^d say: f said that your 
duug^ilcr bad fallen in love with me ; that she would 
Jiave and, that 1 was willing to take her. 

Annci. Dear! what, 1 ? 

Jl/fg. -Yes ; YOU told me so yourself. 

Auuct. Mercy ! 

Demi. Damn me, if ever you told me a word of 
it. You said, you would pay the nvo htfiidrcd 
d’ors. that f oived 
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'J'licn this is not the notary, j.ltv? iU, wjU- 
the contrac t of marriage ^ 

Dtmi. I iindcrstaucl nothing aboni 
not I. t 

Mef: AVIiy, 1 tell you that I'l! marry \ in, f 'ii 
ter. 

You ! 

JWen-. \<‘« : aucl s.c‘ltlo on iier all I am u 
Dtmi- J\Jy dear sir ! Why this i> a liickt'- i * . '*,.04 
the other ! I only ask'd for a sum, to yi ' ti<‘* 

seizure of my iroods. 

.Veg". Of votii goods ? Oh, you shall t.o . » 
a minute. How much ha\'e J to i>a\ , frie' '> 

Bailiff. Nothing at all, sir, you ha>c pi' ■ « ? 
ready 

JIfeg I paid yon ’ 

Bailiff. Ye.s ; you sent me the money au h> 
and I’m come to give you up the papers 
Mcfr. Wily, damme, you’re mad. 

Bailiff. Mad' ^ 

JMejy. I never sent you a farthing 
Bailiff. J have leceivcd it, for all that , 

JBcmi Xnd who hrought it to you 
Bailiff. Voiir waiter. 

Dc/m. My waiter I 

Annei^ He ' — Dear how glad lam' 

Bailiff. Well, well — there arc all tlie \v. ung'.. 
Settle it, among yourselvc ;• — Ihaxe h^.sin^•s^ Votu 
servant. fr.i tV H iiliff. 

Dewj*. Why, what’s the meaning of all thi T 
Jlitg. 1 don’t understand. 

Spleiwi. Nor I. 

Jinnet. Nor 1. 

E/dtr Jamc.i\ 

Ai||^'iny good, kind friend ! 

My dear Annette * 
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Zumiils ’ tlirsc two ]of>k ini«:htily kinguisii- 
at onr another. ^ 

JJemi. Is it you, then, that have done me thi.<> 
int'ce of servit'c ? ^ {Iq Jamtx. 

J»mts. Why, I have had the good Inck to give you 
a helping hand, ns a bodj^inay say. 

And where did yclh get the money : 
Jaiiit's. That kind gentleman, there, gaveittol. 
/yo/u///#” to Mtpurim) 1 kiiow’d no better use for ir 
Jlmn getting you out of misfortune. 

Dvini. JVIy good fellow! — I — I don't know wliai. 
/ etui u I can make you. 

James. Ah ! the return Ub in your power, if you 
l^ilcase. (jjointivgto Annette. 

Meg. Oh ! the devil ! 

James, This kind getilleman did promise to speak 
„» good word for me. 

^feg. What, is tliis Hhe,llien, that-' 

Janus. Aye. 

Jhg. Irn sorry for it. 

James. Be you r' 

Meg- You can’t have her 

J^tmes. No ! Why 

Mtg. She’s in love with mo. 

,tmiet. 1! 

AJeg. Yes ; did not you tell me, that your hean 
heat like any thing ; and that you were in love ^ 
Annet. Yes, with him. ^ {[jointing to James. 
Meg- With him P 

Anncl.» Aye, sure:— Who should it be, but my 
own, pour James ? 

Meg- James !~Zounds ! the same name ! — 1 was 
.wrong, not to kill myself, last night: 1 should 
not have made such an ass of myself to-day. 

James. Nay, then, I see how it be — I must Jose 
Annette, ^ot last; if be my duty, to give up to my 
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bencfactov. Heaven bless yon, Annette ; and may 
yon be as happy as 1 be unfortunate ! 

Mef^. Stay, stay, stay, my friend ! — I can't find 
in my heart to do a cruel action . I'akc her ; — ^you 
shall not want a marriage portion : — and, in giving 
happiness to others, 1 bcHii to liiid the best method 
of securing my own. ' 

James j3nnet. Ah ' sir ! 

Jlfrg. No thanks j — 1 rather owe them to ^ou. 

Ail. You! 

Meg. Indeed, I do, my good friends. I have, hith- 
erto, been sick of life, because 1 experienced noth- 
ing but its disgusts. You have now taught me to 
relish its p1easure.s. After searching, far and wide, 
I, at length, know where to find them: and 1 now 
discover, that the greatest, and purest pleasure, a 
rich man ran enjoy, is assisting his poorer fellow 
creatures, and catching all opportunities of doing u 
Benevolent Actiov, 
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JHE SVOIL’W.Cim^D. 
ACT TUf: FIRST. 


C^‘^H I. A J*ARl.C)tR- — “K KLE AM) SISTER 

SITTING BVA TAliLK, ON WfJ^C'If PLATES AKELAIJt 
FOR HINNEIl, THE SISTER WORKING. 

Old P. \WII, well, sister, a little patience, and 
)cse holidays will be over; the hoy then goes to 
:hool, and all will be <]uiot. 

JUm P. Ay, till the next breaking up. No, no, 
rothcr, miles; he is .severely puhi-slu d h ' 

us already done, depend upon it, this vicio . hu- 
tour will bo c*.,.irirmed into ifabit, and his follies in- 
'case in pro]>ortioii with his years. 

Old P. Now, would not any one tliink, to hear 
au talk, that niy son was a thief, or had actually 
nne^vice in Jiim. For my part, 1 don't pretend 
► justify or excuse his excesses; yet I own there is 
iniethiijg .so whimsical in all his tricks, that 1 can’t 
I my heart but forgive hinjj^ ay, and for aught f 
tiow, love hinrr too,* the better into tlic bargain. 

Miss P* Yfes, truly, because you have never been 
siiffeier by them. Had you been rendered ridi- 
dous, as 1 have been by his tricks, as you call 
cjtn, you would have been the first to complain and 
Linish. 

Old P. Nay, as to that, he has not spared on 
f*, his father ; 1 too have been the butt of his mirth 
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js tiicic a day passes that I don’t break my shins over 
sdimhlm^ blocfis, that he lays in my way ? so that 
I Jive as if I were in an enemy’s country — mines all 
over the rooms, a ndr ambuscades in every passag^e. 

P. Your house too, turned inside out; the 
table broke, tl»e furniV^re i 

Oht P Furniture spoiled' why there is not a door 
but is armed with a bason of w.iler, on rt»p, and left 
just ajar; so that c^ad I can’t walk over my own 
liouse, without runiiing the risk of being wet 
through. 

Miss P. Yet, you s^ll pardon and forgive, and 
forgive and pardon : till your authority will become 
as ridiculous in his eyes, as your childish partiality 
is already in those of all your arrpiaintance. Hut no 
wonder the child’s spoil’d, since you superintend his 
education yoursclt — ^yoii indeed ! 

OidP, Sister, sister, don’t i»ro\oke me; at any 
rate I have wit enough to conceal loy ignoiaiicc. 1 
don’t pretend to write |*erses and nonsense as som^ 
folks do. ' 

Miss P. Now w’onld you rail at me for the^dispb* 
sition I was born with ? can I help it, if the gods 
have made me poetical, as the divine bard Sjays ? 

Old P. Made you poetical indeed ! you hav^madc 
yourself the dupe of every rhyming puppy. ’Bloody 
if from your biilh, you bad any claim to this; if 
you had been horn in srt>trret near a college; ay, Or 
even next door to a day school, I might »ot have 
liccn so surprised. But, damn it, inafiam, in the 
middle of tlie minories, what had you to do with 
poetry and 

Miss P. Provoking ignorance ! 

Old P. Have not you rendered yoursell the sneer 
01 all your acquaintance^ me your best and dearest 
friends ever so happy as when ih<'yare abusing and 
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2ati{;;hmg; at you, with joui icrmcil iptci course with 
JVIr* Tag-g, the author, a fellow that strolls about tho 
country, spouting and acting in ovciy barn he 
co^es to ? was not he once fou^id concealed in your 
closet, td the utter scandal of my house, and the ruin 
of youy: reputation? 

MifSp. If you had thr smallest s|)ark of ta&le, 
you would admire the elVusions of Mr. Tagg*s pen ; 
and be enchanted at his admirable acting as nitsch 
as 1 am. 

Old P. D'ye tell me 1 can't educate my own child ? 
why I can make a lord chan<^llor, or an archbLliop 
of Canterbury of him, which c\ cr 1 like, just as I 
please. 

(in repealing ike last /eorrf.f, Pirhh' learn upon the 
table, which suddenbf slidi .v to (he end of the 
stage, Pickle falls down 

Miss P. How's this' I’ll lay my life, this is aii' 
Other trick of that little mischievous wrcteli. 

Old P, An ungrateful li^le rascal * to serve me 
such a trick, just as 1 had made an archbishop of 
him ! but as he can't be far off, I'll immediately cor- 
reel him. Here, Thomas — (gomg out, he meets 
Thotnas and servants bringing in dinner) Bur, adso, 
hei^^ dinner: well. Til defer my severity till that’s 
^ ver: hut if I donH make him suffer for this trick, 
Bay my name is not Pickle, (thei/ sit down to table, 
Ptckle euls up the jpheasanl^ Sister, this is the first 
pheasai^t wc have had this season — it looks well ; 
shall 1 help you ? they say anger makes a man dry, 
but mine has. made me hungry. Sister, here’s a 
wing for you, and some of the breast. 

Enter Susan, a cook maid, in hasle. 

Susan, Oh dear, sir! oh dear, ma’am! oli clour, 
Slop ! * 

^ Old P, Stop, sir — madam— why, what ail< tVie 
girl ? whnt’s the matter ^ • • 
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bfusaii. Oil, ^r, my young inastci' — ma'am the 
pai^-ot — ma’am J-oh dear ! ' 

Old P. Parrot, and young master ! what the devil 
doe? the girl mean ^ 

Miss P. Mean ! wlTy as siirr as I live, that vile 
boy has been hurting rnjjr poor bird. W/^- 

Susan, fluiting ! no imle<‘d, ma’am ; I'll tcil yon 
the whole truths I was not to blame, indeed I was 
not, ma’am ) besides, 1 am mortally certain, ’Iwas 
the strange cat that kill’d it tliis moi ning. 

Miss P. How ' kill’d it, say you ^ go on Iet'.s hear. 

Susan. Why, ma’am, the truth is — I did but just 
step out of the kitchen Yor a moment, but in comes 
iny young master, whips the pheasant that was 
roasting for dinner, liom oiT the spit, and clap.s 
down your ladyship\s parrot, picked and trussed in 
its place. 

Old P. The parrot — the devil ! 

Miss P, Oh the monster — savage — my poor dear 
creature ! 

Old P. W^hat the plague n young dog — did he 

want to poison us with old Poll ’ 

Susan. And so, ma’am, f kept a basting, Hnd a 
basting, and nevci thought I was hasting poor Poll, 
till just now, 1 found the pheasant, and all thor; .ir- 
rot’s feathers, hid in the chicken cupboard. 

Miss P. Oh my swee t, 1113^ beautiful young bird — ^ 
1 had just taught it to tail^too ! 

Ola P. You taught it to talk ! it (aught you to talk, 
you mean. I’m sure it was old enough, it was 
latched in the hard frost. 

Miss P. Well, brother, what excuse now ; but 
run, Susan, and d’ye hear, take John and— 

Elder JoliUj sloivly and lamey his face and leg bound 

t vp. 

dUi^^ohn, here is a piece of business ' 
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John, {in a country dialect) Ay, ma’am, sure cno’ 
urhAt, you hav^ heard, 1 sec ; business ind^d, 
ma’am ; the f>oor thing will never recover. 

Miss P. {joyfully) What, John, is it a mistake of 
Susan’s — is it still alive? bid where, where is it, 
John f • 

Jodn. Safe in stable, an'4t was as sound — made 
her a hotniasii, would not touch it; so crippled, will 
never have a leg to put to ground again ! 

Old P. ^Jo, I’ll swear to that — fbr here’s one of 
them. {holding up a leg upon a fork. 

Miss P. Whatdoesthe fool incan^ hot mash and 
stable — tell' me of the parroi^ stupid. 

John, {drawling) Purrot, ma’am ' 

Miss P. Speak, ideot; what, what is in the stable; 
what are you talking oi ? 

*fohn. Master’s favourite mare, Daisy, ma’am, poor 
thing. 

Old P. {alarmed) What ! how ! any thing the mat- 
ter with Daisy — 1 would not part wdth her, for — - ■ 

John. Ay, sir, quite dcAc up — won’t fetch five 
pounds, at next fair. 

Miss P. This dunce's ignorance distracts me ; 
come olong, Susan. [exiV. 

4iidP- Why, what can it be; wdiat the devil ails 
^er ? 

John. Why, sir, the long and short of the whole 
affair is, as how — he’s cuyne too, all across the face 
— ^mercy if I donH lose my eye. 

OW*P.»This cursed fellow, will drive me mad, the 
mare, the marc, you scoundrel, the raarc! 

John. Yes, sir, the mare — ^then, too, ray shins : 
master Salve, the surgeon, says 1 must ’noint them 
wi~— 

Old P. Plague of your shins you dog ; what’.%thf 
matter with the niaro ^ 

L 
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John. W ell, >ir, then, as 1 was rominjf home this 
ia(>inin{r ^jth K'tters; iiioivovtir, 1 had the cliarf^c; 
of a inessajic to votir lioiioiu* fiom the twoina^pHP. 

OIJ P. VVcll, well. 1 know — on. 

John ('omui!.’ id.o k Down, what does I sce^ 
but young: inaslei loaii:>n ovei the tin! upon Daisy; 
so J rails to hiiti, lo stop — iho f your honour had 
forbid fiiin to ride her — hut what doeslte, hut smack 
his whip hill 111 iny lace, and dash o\er the ;p»le into 
Stonev lane. 

Qld P. Sloney lane — wel', what — and so 

John Well, vir, I'll tell \ou, larinor Flail met 
them, anil ha<l iuif ji/^t time to savi' hinisell in u 
J'edge, before suiark, mare and maste r comes down 
over a stone iu aji. 

Old P Oil, 1 uuied ! uiulone ' 

John Ay,sii . poor tiling, she'll never crawl again, 
so rut ; but vvhat'j. tin* w«irsl ot the story 

Okl P, What ' any thing woise.'' liow^! hoy, wdiutr 

John. Oh yes, sir, murli worse; when i rjited him 
about it, he snatches I'oin (hirter’s Jong whip, 
and lays me so o>ct the legs; and before I could 
catch hold of him, he ..iipt out of the stable, and was 
off like a shot. 

Old P. Well, if ever I forgive him this— ir ^d'll 
send him this moment back to school — school 
/.ouinU, ril .send liim to sea 

Knh'f J\fi.ss Pkkh'. 

Miss P. Well, brother, here eolne.s yonr preriouh 
child; hc’.s muttering all the way up stiVirs'to hiui- 
self; .some fresh mi.schicf, I warrant. 

JiSUd P. Ay, Iierc he comes: stand hark, let’s watch 
‘*'11''; though I never cati rontiiiu mv passion long, 
(Ihfj^ n't I re. up the sta^f. 
i'lnlar Hi lit Picklr. 

Lit, P. Well, so tar all goes on rarely. Dinner 
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nust bt* near iraily. Old Poll will taste well, I dare 
)ily — parrot and bread saiitr; tfiv.y suppose ^hey 
ire ^oi 111; to have a uiee \oum<( piieasniit: an old 
mrrot's a 4;n ai larily, I'lii sure — I ean't help think- 
op how devdi^h loiipli tie- ’SlniinsiifUs will be — a 
line piece oi w (U'k aunt itdl nitike, whrn tound 
jiit*eer>d, loi .e.iL'Iit I kud^« . (bat may l)C belter far 
.ban t'othei -no doubt, hnkey will ti*lj, and John 

ai p: 

ihvavs tell (rli, l(‘ll, I (fitly wish I (onid eatch ’em 
It s( boo! ouee, tlnil s ail — I'd pay 'em well lor it, I’d 
je bound Ob; bo, lu re (bey aie, and as 1 live, my 
I’arhei and aimt — its all (Al, 1 ‘•ei — to be sure I've 
not pot into a line ^(i.ipe now. i almo'^t wisJi 1 was 
01 le iiaek a( seliotil ai’.nii. (ihra roincforicanJ) Ob 
•tr, how do \ou do, .vif ; I was pist rominp to — 

0 /c/ 7 ^. I'oiue, eor.ic, no I'oohnp now ; how‘ dare 
roll look me ni th(' laee alter the niisehief \ on have 
Jone, 

Idi. P. .Vliscliii r, <ir, what niLsolucf but pray 
Lcll me, sir, what have !-ii(me ^ 

OIUP. 'ihis iinpndeiiei' pri vokes me Iteyond all 
^iarit iiotlorii;' to bvhave as vou do." dUtiact uiy 
iioii.se, beat my scivaiils; will ledhinir l*ut my ruin 
wiisfy you. \ ou Ktu'w tlie value I .set upon that 
mare you have sfioird forever. 

LiL P Hut, sii, hear uu — indeed I was not so 
iimeh to blame, sir, not very imuh. 

Miss P. Don't .ipciavaie yniir laulrs, by protend- 
ing t?> c^icuse (hem no, ti auk heaven, nolhinp can 
‘ver make me po.-d lumioured a«am — never, never, 
drrah, how w'a.s it 

IM. P. ‘Dear sir I owm I was unfortunate ; but I 
Itad iieanl yon ofien eompiain how wild and vicious 
Daisy was : and indeed, sjr, T never saw yoiwiido 
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her, but I trembled lest some sad accident might 
befalyou. *. ^ 

did P. Well, and what’s all this to the purpose 
Lit. P, And so, sit, I resolved, sooner than you 
should suffer, to ventiCre iny own neck, and so try 
to tame her for you; that^as all, sir ! and so I wa< 
no sooner mounted, bat off she set — 1 coul& not 
help that, you know, sir, and so this misfortune hap- 
pened — but indeed, sir — 

Old P. Come, child, don’t deceive me ; could I 

be sure this was your motive 

Lit. P. Indeed, indeed, sir 

Old P. And that it isvpun ly love and regard to 
your old father, that makes ^on thus teaze and tor- 
ment him? perhaps I might be inclined to — 

Joh7i. Yes, sir; but ’twas no love and regard to I, 
made him beat me so. 

Lit. P. John, you know you were to blame ; sir, 
indeed the truth is, John was scolding me for it, and 
when I told him, as I have told you, why I did it, he 
said that it was no bus^tiess of mine, and that if 
your neck was broke, ’twas no such great matter — 
Old P, What, no matter to have my neck broke ? 
Lit. P. No, sir, so he said ; and I was vexed to 
hear him speak so of you ; and I believe I n^gj^ 
take up the whip, and gave him a cut or two on 
the legs ; it could not hurt him much. 

Old P. Well, child, 1 believe I must forgive you, 
and so shall John too — thefe, he is sorry be has hurt 
you, and will contrive to requite you somC' v(ay or 
other, I warrant. 

Miss P. And so, my injuries arc to remain unre- 
dre^^, but 1 w'ill not be so treated ; unless your 
b^glis sent away instantly. I'll quit your house. 

Ay, ay, I had forgot poor Poll; what did 
jTOioast the parrot for, you young dog ? 
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fii*/. P. Why, sir, i knew you and luy aunt were 
so Ibnd of it, that I thought she would like to it 
well dressed; but, dear aunt you must be angry 
with me. and you think, with ^reason. 

Miss P. Don't speak to me ; I am not so weak as 
your^fadier, whatevei yotf may think. 

Lit. P. But, indeed, aunt, you must hear me ; had 
I not loved you as I do, 1 should not have thus of- 
fended you ; but ’twas merely my regard for your 
character. 

John, Character! — ha, ha ! 

iJiiUe Pirkie beats John off, and reiurns. 

Lit. P. Why, <lear ainu, I always heard that 
ladies never kept parrots or lap-dogs, till they coiiVd 
no longer keep their lovers ; and when at school, I 
told ’em you had a parrot, the boys all said, then 
you must be a foolish old maid. 

Miss P. Indeed ! impudent young wretches ! 

Lit. P. Yes, aunt, and so 1 resolved you should no 
longer be thought so ; for 1 think you are a great 
deal too young, and too Irandsonie, for an old maid. 

{taking k$r hand. 

OldP. Come, sister, faith you must forgive him; 
no female heart can withstand that. 

^*«P. Brother, you know I can forgive where 1 
/sec occasion ; but though these faults arc thus ex- 
cused, how will you answer to a charge of scandal 
and ill-nature ? ^ m 

Lit^ P. Ill-nature, madam ! Tm sui e nobody can 
accuse nfe of that. 

MM P. How will you justify the report you spread 
of my being locked up in my closet with Mr. Tagg, 
■the author; can you defend so vile an attempt to 
injure my dear reputation ? 

Old P. What ! that too, I suppose, was from^our 
care of her character ; and so to hinder your aunt 
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from being^ An old maid, yon locked hor i^n 

ia closet, with* this aiitiiot, as he is called. 

Lit, P. Nay, indeed, dear inndani, I b<*seech yon, 
'twas no si:ch tliiii” — all 1 said wn^, von were amus- 
ing yourseinii voni closel, with a f.ivoiujte author. 

Miss P I aiiiirvf niysell ^.u my closet with a, <a- 
vourile antlior — uoiso aiA uoise. 

Old I*. Sister, Iiri\e patience — heai*. 

Miss P. I am a.situiued to hear you Mi})port tiie 
boy in such iiisolence, ] indeed ^^!lo am scrupulous 
to a fault . but no hiiigrr uiil i remain Nnlijeet to such 
impertinence. I'll cpiit >onr bcuise, sii, and you 
shall <]uit all claim to my** foitnue. This moinenl f 
will alter my wdl, and leave niy money to a stranger, 
sooner than to your family. 

Old P. Leave iny house and her money to a 
stranger — oh the three per cent, consols! oh the 
India stock! — go, go, child, lly, throw yourself at 
your aunt’s f’cef, implore her pardon — say any thing 
to please her — I shall vuu uistracted * oh, those 
consols ! ^ 

lAt.P. f am gone, sir ; shall I say she may die as 
soon as she pleases ; but she mu.st not leave her ‘mo- 
ney to a stranger. ' [kxU lauii^hinr;. 

Old P. Ay, ay, there’s a good boy ; .say nriy 
to please lier, that will do very well, say she may' 
die as soon as she pleases ; but she mn«t not leave her 
money to a stranger Soic^ never was man so tor- 
mented Well, I tluMiglil VC hen luy poor dear wife, 
Mrs, Pickle dietl. ami hdt me a diM‘<ms,»iate widow- 
er, 1 stood some ebanee ol hem? a b^ippy man , blit 
1 l<^n^ not bow If is, I could bear llie vexation of 
mjypie’s bad temper, better than this woman’s; — 
al^Py marrmd liieuds we re a.s mtserablu as myself, 
tj« jras some relief, but now ; faith here she comes, 
iK^a fine ill humour no doubt. 
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Lnl( r M‘m Picl If. 

Miss P. Hi'olhor, 1 have c^Urn tliroctions for my 
fleparture, anil am nou lonie to fell you, 1 will {Per- 
sist in iiiv (Icsicrn unless vou this moment adopt the 
srheme I yeslerday proposed (or my nephew’s 
aiiiendmi'ot. • 

Ol!> P Why, my dear sJller, you know there \i 
iiothinn^ I would not rejulily do (o satisfy and ap- 
peuse \ oil ; hut for heaven's ‘•ake, refioel on what a 
duiig-erous oxperiineut you are now driving me— to 
abandon my only child ; to pretend that he is not 
mine, anil to ir>eeive a l>ral into my arms, 

iiiipoSKihie; • 

Miss P. V>rj' well, ‘•ii’, then I am c»one. 

Old P. Slop, sister, stop — was evei man so used; 
how lon«? IS tins vseheme of yours to lust ■' how 
am 1 to be depiived ol him ' 

Miss P. I low lon^ . why, untd he is broug:ht duly 
to reflect on his b«id hehavioui:, whirh nothing: will 
induce him to do, so soon as thinking himself no 
longer your sou, but tbefrliild of {loor parents. I 
ycstoiday spoke to Margaret, bis old nurse, and she 
lully tompiehends the whole afliiir. 

Old P. liut why, in addition to the quitting my 
child, am 1 to have the tornieiit of rcceiviug 
tdicrn. Won't the sending him away be suflicient. 

MissF. Uiile^^s ihr j)lot is managed niy way, I 
will have notleng to say to it, but be gone. Can’t 
you see that his distressf’at losing his situation, will 
i>e aiijm^nted by seeaig it possessed by another. 
Come, come, biolhci, a week's puigalory will re- 
form him, depend upon it. 

Old I*. Why to be sure, as y'ou say, ’twill reform 
bim,au<l as we shall have our eyes upon him all the 
wliile, — and Maigarel was his own nurse. _ 

Miss P You niav be sure she uill take care of 
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Where'er I go, vrhal’ci iny lowl^ slate, 

Yet giateful mem'ry sltl) shall Iiiiger here 
Perhifes, when musing o’er inv cnirl iatc, 

youbtilJ may giecline with a lpiu]i>r (ear. 

Ah (heu (orgive me, &c. {exfuiii. 


ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE I. A PARLOUR. 

Enter Miss Pickfr and Marfferij. 

Mar. And so, as 1 was tcllin^^ your ladyship, poor 
little master does so take k to heait, and so‘werp and 
wail, it almost makes me cry to hear him. 

MissP. Well, well, sine#* he befrins already tore- 
pent, his punishment shall In^ but short ; but have 
you brought your boy with >ou ? 

Mar. Ay, have I— poor 'lorn my ; he came from 
aboard a ship, but now ; and is bo grown and alter- 
ed — sure enough, he believes every word I have 
fold him, as your honour^rdered irie — and 1 war- 
rant he is so sheepish and shame faced^btit lieic 
comes my master, he has heard it already— ' 
Enter old Pickle. ' 

But my lady, shall 1 fetch ray poor Tommy to ymsd 
— he’s wailing without. 

Old P. What, that ill looking young rascal in the 
hall — he with the jacket and trow sers 

Mar Ay, your iioiiour. What th^n you have seen 
him ? t 

Old P. Seen him, ay, and felt him too — the booby 
met me bolt at the corner— run his cursed carroty 
polt^ full in my face, and has loosened half the teeth 
in my head, 1 believe. 

Mmr. Poor lad, he’s a sailor, and but awkward as 
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^ warrant yc; — but wUl your honour 
be Kind to him ? 

Oid P. Kind to him — why I am to pass for his fa- 
ther, am not I ■ 

Mar . Ay, I wish your hont>ur had bee \ poor 
Tomii^'s father, but no s#ch lurk for me, I say 
to my hu.«.baiid. * 

Old P. indred your husband is very niiicli oblig- 
eil to you, and so am I. 

Mar. And is he then to be u fine younjjf gentle- 
man, and \onr iidnour’.s son ? 

Old P. Kli, ivhut, my son ? no, no, no, not so. 1 
shall have this cursed Toinrl^ palmed upon me, by 
and bye, for my own child. 

MissP, Why, broilier; the woman knows that 
well enough already, lias she not had her iiistruc- 
lioivs from me ? 

Mar. Ves, 1 know 'tis only make believe: but do 
rour honour, let me see iny poor I'ommy once dress- 
'd in his fine smart clothes ? 

Old P. Damn me, I don^ half like that Tommy. 

Miss P. But now go and fetch him here to us — I 
^hoiddTikc much to see him. 

Mar. Do yon, madam, .speak kindly to him; for 
n1^p*or boy is so daunted, he’ll never dure look in 
'^>«i boiionr's face. 

Old P. Face! 1 hope he won't look cpiitc so close 
fo mine again, ^ 

Mar. quite dn.sbed, indeed, madam. [exit. 

Old P. Ves, and he has dashf?d some of my teeth 
>nt, plague on him. 

Miss P. Now, Mr. Pickle, 1 insist upon your ob- 
serving a proper decorum and behaviour towards 
his poor lud — observe the condescension of my de- 
triment. Methiiiks I feel a strange incliuatiouail- 
eady in his favour; perhaps I "may advance him. 
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by and l>yc, to be my page ; shall 1, brother ? — ^Ii, 
heini he comes, and I declare, as prepossessing a 
countenance as ever I saw. 

Enter little Pickle, dressed as a sailor, with Margery. 

Miss P. Come hither, child — was there ever such 
an engaging air. ^ m 

Mar. Go, Tommy, do as you are bid, tiiere^Vj^^ 
good boy ; thank his honour for his goodneiw 
you. 

Lit. P. Be you the old fellow that*s just come to 
be iny father ? 

Old P. {aside) Old fellow ! he’s devilish dashed, 
to be sure — down in tlio mouth, quoth a — ^the most 

impudent young dog I ever saw ^yes, 1 am the 

old fellow, as you rail it — will you be a good child ? 

Lit. P. Ay, but what will you give me — must 1 
be a good boy for nothing ^ 

Old P. (mimicking) Good for nothing ! nay, that 
riJ swear you arc already : but I must dissemble a 
little, (aside) Well, and how long have you been 
come home from sea, eh .^^liow do you like a sailor’s 


Song — LUtU Pickle. 

I an a brisk and sprightly lad, 

But ju^t come home from «ea, dr ; 
Ofall the lives 1 ever lead, 

A sailor’s life for ok, sir. 

Yeo, ycfs yeo! yeo,yeo, yeo! 
Whilst the boatswain pipes dl hands, 
Witli a yeo, yeo, yeo, sir. 

What girl but loves the merry (ar, 

We o’er the ocean roam, sir, 

In every dine we find a port, 

In every port a home, sir. 
y«o. X eo, veo, fce. 
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Blit when our country** foes are^igti 
Each hasIciH to his gun, sir, 

We make the hoasting FioiirhmcR fly 
Anti bang the haughty Uon4,.-.it. 

Yeo, yco, yeo, &c. ^ 

Oiir focK au])4lueil oifte more on shot e, 

W r spend our ca«<fa*Tith jflee, sir, 

And when all's .^one, wc drown our care. 

And out again to sea, sir. 

Y eo, yeo, veo ! yeo, yeo, yeo ! 

And wl^eii aii> gone, again to sea, 

With d yeo, yeo, yto. sir. 

Old P. So this is the wayil'm to be entertained in 
futurC) with forecastle jokes, and tarpaulin songs. 

Mm P. Brother, do not speak so harshly to the 
poor lad ; he's amongst strangers, and wants encour< 
agetnenl. Come to mr, my pretty boy, 1*11 be your 
friend. 

IM. P. Friend ! Here's an okl hulk. Oh, what, 
you're my grandmother — father, must I not call her 
granny ? • 

Miss P. Grandmother ! is this stupidity or impu- 
dence? 

Old P. What he wants encouragement, sister — 
3 Ms, 4 ioor soul, he’s amongst strangers j he’s found 
0ut one relation, however, sister. This boy’s as- 
surance diverts me ; I like him. (aside. 

Lit. P. Here’s a squaU coming ! granny’s mor- 
tish cross. La, father, what makes your mother 
there, Took so foul-weathered ? 

Miss P Mother, indeed! 

Old P. Oh, nothing at all, my dear, she's the best 
humoured person in the world ; go tlirow yourself at 
her feet and ask her fdr her blessing — pehaps she 
give you something. 

TM P. A blessing ! I shan't*bc much richer for 
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that neither ; I'll throw myself at her feet and ask 
h<^ for a guinea — (kiinls) — dear granny, give! me 
your watch, (cnlchcs hold of it) La, what a j-M'iiy 
one ! 

J\flss P, Stand off, wretch — am 1 to be robbed, as 
well as insulti'd ^ , 

Mur. Fie, child ; ledrn to behave better. 

Lit. P Kehave myself, you old witch — learn you 
to beha\e bettei yourself What do you do here ^ 
up wall your helm, and sheer off — cut and tun you 
old hag. {heata htr off) J ani a young gentleman 
now, and must not renieinl>er poor relations, [(xlt. 

Old P. Well, sister, f this plan of yoiiVs succeeds, 
1 hope, to youi sutisfaetion. Hc*ll make a mighty 
pretty page, sister — whiit an engaging air he ha^ 
sister. This is some levenge for lier ticatment of 
iny pool boy. (aside 

Mins P. You may well tiiumph in the success of 
your mean aitifieeK. ) perceive this to be all a ton- 
trivance, and the boy is taught to insult me thus— 
but, sir, others may kbow my voluc, though j’on 
choose to remain in ignorance of it ; and ere long, 
sir, I tan tell you, you may repent of this Unparal- 
leled treatment of unprotceteil innocence. [c-riV. 

Old P. Others know her value ! wliat, she #nefWk.s 
her lover, the player man, 1 snppo.se — but Pll w'al^h 
her, and her consols too ; and if 1 catch him again 
in my house, it shall be l^s last appearance this sea- 
son, 1 can tell him that ; and the next part he plny^ 
shall be captain Machcath, in the pikiou stene, 
egad. [c.r/7. 

Enter link Pickle. 

P. There they go — ha, lia, Im ! my scheme 
^lias gone on rarely, rather better than their’s, I 
tltfuk — blessings on the old nurse for consenting to 
it. I’ll teach thom'io turn people out of doors. lif t 
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^inc sec, what trick shall 1 play tliciu now — suppose 1 
sA the house oil fiic^ no, no, ’tis too soon fo|^tbnt 
as yet — that will tio vciy well hy and by — Let rae 
ide -1 ■ . I < iild I’d di; cr 

my self to hci and then we*init^lit contrive some- 
thing toi(<*thcr nircly — liiat htaiicisr leads to her 
rooni ; I'll try anti call hfr. {noes to ihf fhor and 
listens) 'I'here’s no body in the wii\ , Inst, hist; 
Maria, Aluiiu; she hears me — she's coming this 
way. (runs a7id hides himself. 

Enter Maria 

Maria. Sure somebody callt'd me, {looks round) 
no, theie’ls nobody liert* ; Hid^hho, I’ve almost cry’d 
niyself blind about my pour brother, tor so 1 shall 
always call him, ay, and love him too. W ell. I'll e’en 

back and lock niyselt' up in my room, and not 
sec the stupitl n retch they have taken into the 
house, 1 am resolved, 

Lit, P. (runninu; forward) Maria, sister, stop an 
instant. 

Mcaria, How’s (his — !\iiiia! sister! 

IJl. F. What, don’t you know me then ; can 
you So soon liave forgotten your brother f 

Maria. My brother ('buries, impossible ! 

^ P. ’Tis e’en so, faith ; 'twas all a trick about 
•the nurse and child ; I coaxed the old woman to 
confess the whole to me — borrowed this dress as 
you see, and am returned to plague ’em a little now 
— that’f^ all Blit now you and 1 must consult toge- 
ther iToi# to revenge ourselves; I’ll let ’em sec who’s 
the best at tricking. 

" Maria. Dear Charles, I'm so glad and overjoyed ! 
V Idi. P. Well, Well, be glad and overjoyed wlieii 
you are more at leisure ; Air now we must proceed 
to business — let inc sec — bow shall we vex tlMyn ? 
what shall it be ? you can't edntrive to kill yourself 
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iof the loss of .me, caa yoM ? that would have tK 
lin^ effect. Is there nothing^ 1 can think of? shp- 
pose you pretend to fall in love with me, and we 
raa away together ? 

Maria. That will 6o admirably. Depend upon 
my playing my part with a good will ; for I owe 
them some revenge for Vheir treatment of ypu; be- 
sides, you know 1 can refuse you nothing. 

Enler old Pickle, behind. 

Lit. P. Thank you a thousand times my dearest 
Maria ; thus then w’ell contrive it. 

(seeing old Pirhle coming behind^ they praltiid to 
whisper. e 

Old P. What ! how’s this ? dearlMa, And Til 
refuse you nothing. Death d^il! my 

daughter has fallen in love with^'J(9iat young scouii- 
cirel, and his yeo, yco, yeo; see too, they embrace. 
(comes forward) Mighty well, young madam, *tis 
mighty well, but come, you shall be locked up im- 
mediately.^ add you, you young rascal, shall be 
whipped out of the housdi 

Lit. P. Avast, youVe taken all a-back Ibm ; 
we will not part ; here’s my anchor fixed. Hese I 
am, moored for ever. 

(old Pickle takes hold of her hand lo tako hsr 
away ; she resists, and little Pickle detains her 
by the other hand. 

Maria. No, we’ll never i^firt. Oh, cruel fate I 

Old P. He’s infected her with ^is assurance al- 
ready. What, you young minx, do you you 
love him P 

Maria. Love him, sir, 1 adore him ; and in spite 
j^oiir utmost opposition, ever, ^er shall. Oh, sir, 
Wg^hf) let me now confess to you, the inmost se- 
my breaking heart ; I have long loved him: 
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V>ngf have I felt the rcsiistlcss passion j long have I 
kifown 

Old P. (iiitermptiupr her) Oii, ruined, undoiic ' 
wliat a wretched old man I am ; but, Maria, child — 

Marin. Think not to dissuaMe me, sir — vain at- 
tempt ! no, sir, my aifcct.'ims are fixed, irrevocably 
fixed^ never to be recalled.'* 

Old P. Oh dear, what shall I do ? what will be- 
come of me ^ but how is this, you young villain ; how 
have you dared to talk to her thus ? oh, a plague on 
all my plots ; I've, lost my daugliter, and for aught 
1 know, my son too. Why, child, he is a poor beg- 
gar, he’s not worth a sixpcifcc. 

Maria. My soul abhors so low a tliougiit ! 1 des- 
pise wealth — know, sir, I chensh nobler senti- 
ments : 

The (;enpro»s youth nhail own, 

I kfved biiii tor (iimself aluut'. 

Oiity, What, poetry, nay, then ’tis time to pre- 
vent further mischief — go to your room ; a good 
key shall insure your saAfty ; and this young ras- 
cal shall go back to sea, and his yco, yeo,yeo, if he 
wUl. • 

Maria. I obey your harsh commands, sir, and am 
but, alas, I leave my heart behind me. 

^ [exd Maria. 

Old. P. Now, for yon ; don r look so audacious, 
sirrah, don’t fanew you b(^ng to me } 1 utterly dis- 
claim ^u. 

IM.P. ^latighing) But that's rather too late, now . 
there’s a squall ; steer small, old one, you have pub- 
licly said I was your son, and damn*;, I’ll make yon 
Ktand to it, sir. 

Old P. The devil — here’s an affair — >1 ohn, Thomas'. 
William, Susan ; I shall be bullied, pressed, dairl 
’•ourdered, for angbt I know, by tliis voung pirate, 
M 
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lit. F. No, np, I’U not lose so good a faUier ; ob 4 
siiO kind to me — 

' Enter seruanh. 

Old P. Take that fellow, and turn him oat of 
doors tmtiiediately ; ihke him, 1 say. 

Servante. Fellow! whf,8ir? 

OldP. Who, why zhunds, don't you see'hiitt ? 

John. What, my new young master ! no, sir, I'ro 
tamed one out already, I'll turn out no more. 

Lit. P. That's my hearty ; giv's your hand, ship- 
mate. (dMkts kmn^. 

Old P. He is not your young master ; he's ho 
son of mine ; away wid^ him, I say. 

Sttsan. Why, sir, did not you tell us but Dow, 
that old Margery 's child was your real sOn ; said 
is not that he ? did not my lady tell us all, we were 
to look upon him as her nephew ? 

John. Why, master only docs this to try us, and 
sec wbcthei we iniml his orders, or nor, 

Servants. Ay, ay, that's all, that's it. 

Susan, No, sir, we kcow our young master too 
ireit, for all that — not your son, why he*s like ydor 
honour, as one pea is like another. 

Lit. P- That's my good ^1. {kisses SUktn. 

John. heaven hless him ; and may ha shortly 
succeed honour, in your estate and fortune. 

[exeuifi mrf «n^. 

Old P. Bogues, viUaii||tl I am abyaed, robbed ; 
there's a conspiracy formed agaidst me ; and lids 
little pirate is at the head of tli« gang. ^ 

tdt, P, Nice and no near, messmate ; you see 
you're all out in your dead reckoning your scM^s 
under a cloud, and your observation not worth a 
rape's end. 

Eider servmt wills u MUtr. 

P* Odso.lnh licve’s p Icttci: from .my poor 
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bqy, iiee; this is comfort indeed*. Well, Ftt lend 
for him home without farther delay. (i^adt, 

‘ Honoured shr^ 

* I heartily repent of having so far abased j^oar 
goodness, whilst 1 was l^st with your protection; 
buthsl fear no pcnitenceowill ever restore me to 
your favour, I have resolved to put it out of ray 
power again to oflcnd you, by instantly bidding 
adieu to my country for ever.* 

How*b this ? adieu to his country for ever. Here, 
Johnj run ; go directly to Margery, and fetch home 

my son, and ^ 

tU. P. You may save yourself the troublei *tjs 
too late — ^you*U never bring him too now, make as 



Ltl. P. Mean! why he and I have changed 
births, you know. 


Old P. Changed births t 

Zitt. JP. Ay, Tin got ig|to his hammock, and he*s 
got Into mine, that’s afl ; he’s some leagues ofi* at 
sea hy this time ; for the tide serves, and the ^nd's 
toir ; Botany-bay’s the word, my boys. 

• \!£xit,9ingin^y€0, 
. md P. Botany-bay ' well, then my miseiy is in- 

deM complete; will nobody do uie the kindness 
to shoot me through the head — unhappy Pjckle ; 
biit ni histaht^ see aBout this myself ; ami if ’tis 
true, •why HT come back just to blow your brains 
out, and so be c'itticr hanged or sent to Botany-bay 
^Iter Idm^ [cjceuni, 

• SCEN£ II. A GAnDT<;N, A SEAT lit A SOWER. 

Enter Miss Piekk. 

Mus P, 'Jliis is the hour of^ray appointtnenf #itli 
Wr. Tdgtr, «nd my brother’s absence i^ favmirnhle 
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indeed. Well, affer such Ireatmciit, ran ho be su' - 
prisci if I throw myself into the arms of so pas- 
sionate an admirer. My fluttering little heart tells 
me, this is an important crisis in my happiness 
how much the.se vile men h^ve toau.swcr lor, hi t)in> 
bewitching us silly girls. , * 

TcLgSTj behind the scl'ulf 

Tlif lir.ivy horns .ire almo* 

Tbt.1 part my lo\e ami ii (i . 

Mv lofigiiiK f’ves roa\ hoju at i.ts 
!riirir <jnly joy to ‘.re. 

Thus most charming df her sex, do I proslrjit« 
myself before the shrine of yonr benuly. {kneels 

Miss P. Mr. Tngg, I have seized this opportunity 
to meet you ; but why my dear Mr. Tagg, will you 
persist ? I never can be yours. 

Tagir. And is then my happiness a dienm, an 
airy nothing, a phantom ^ oh, barbarous fair one ' 
pity a wretch whose only crime i.s love. If I am 
mad, ’tis you have made y.ic so, adorable lovely— 
what shall 1 call you ? thou mo.st beautified Ophelia 

Miss P. Indeed, Mr. Tagg you make me bhisU 
with your compliments. 

Tagg. ('ompliments ! oh call hot, by that harK'^ 
iiied term, the voice of truth — ^lovely nymph, ali ' 
deign to hear me! I’ll teach you what it is to lovf’- 
oh, of Leinster famed for maidens fair. 

Miss P. Love I dear Mr. Tagg, oh moderate your 
transports, be advised, think no more of this fatal 
passion. 

Tagg. Think no more of it! can love be controled* 
by advice ? 

"Mist P. Will ('upid our mother.^ oluw. 

Though my heart was as frc»zenas ice, 

\l bis flfjnfb twoidd have melted away 
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Ta^^. Oh, then, consent, my ang^cl, to join our 
iK'Hrts ill one, or ^ive me death in a bumper. 

Miss P C^an 1 refuse any things to such afover 
(aside) But were 1, my dear f'ricud, to consent to our 
tender union, how could w% contrive our escape r 
niy brother’s vigilance ^’ould overtake us, and you 
niiSht li.ive leasoti to repent his anger. 

Oh, he’s a goth, a inetc Vandyke, iny love, 
tsay what men w-ill, wedlock’s a pill 
Bitter to swallow and hard of tligcstion ; 
Ihit teat makes the danger seem *h»uble, 
ii , lO 'u, what mischiel can tioubic — 
1 have contrived the pl<{^, and every scene of the 
elopement, but in this shady blest retreat, wiUlun- 
Aild It all — let’s sit down like Jessica, and the fair 
l.orcnza, here — 

Would you taste the noontide air 
To yon fragrant bow'cr repair. 

(l/iey sit do'Wti in the bower. 
music is the food of love, we’ll to the nightin- 
gale’s coinpiuiuiiig jiote, 

I'uiie our distresses, ana record our throats. 
i^tcidlc 7Vrgg is speahin^y lUllt Picktc steals round 
the stagey gets behind the bowery and sows their 
dothes together ; then goes out unpereeired. 

Miss P. Oh, I could listen thus fot ever to the uni- 
ted charms of love and harmony ; but how are we 
to plan our escape ^ 

Tagg. Ill a luiean afld low attire, luiiflled up in a 
grcEft ^>at, and disguised with a large hat, will 1 
await you in this happy spot ; but why iny soul, why 
not this instant fly '? tliis moment will 1 seize upon my 
tender bit of lamb — 1 had her there as dead as mut- 
ton, ^ 


Miss P. No, I'm not yet •quipped for an 
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menC, and wliat's of more consequence stilly I have ^ 
not got with me a casket of jewels, 1 have iirepared, 
rather Coo valuable to leave behind. 

Tagg, That is indeed of some consequence to me, 
^ (aside. 

My diamond my oearl, 

Then be a f^ood ^irl, 

Until 1 come to you again. 

Here then will 1 remain, until my charmer returns 
again to bless longing sight. 

Miss p. Bemain here, not for tlie universe ; my 
brother imty. find you here on his return : no, you 
shall go apd dome back again in the disguise irnme* 
diately y fMIbh^ iuHtine favours faithful lovers' vows, 

I will eon^ve to slip out to you. 

Tagg. Ihspose of me m you please, lovely area'* 
turc, but don’t forget the casket, 

Enisr mUa FiekU, ruimiug. 

lAf. P. Granny, granny. 

Tagg. Granny ! what the devil does the fellow 
mean by granny ? 

Miss P. What rude intei^ption is this ? 

Ldl. P. Oh, nothing at all, only father's coming, 
that's all. 

Tagg. (both get up) The devil he is ; what aca- 
tastrophe ! 

Miss P, Such an eclaircissement : one last adieu. 

(ifuy embraet. 

Lit. P. Here he conies, hC«*e he a mes. 

Miss P. Think you, we shall ever meet agaiw? 

(Jitid they are faslenetk, straps* 

Tagg- Damme, if 1 think we shall ever part. , 

Miss P. Don’t detam me. Won't you let me go ? 

(tenderlp^ 

Tagg- fh» ! zounds, I wish you were to the devtl. 
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^ (Jthcff i/ruggle ; Mint Piekh ienn off ihe ikirU 
• «/ Tagg's coat ; run off dijirmt . 

Euler old Pieklc. 

Old P. Wl'U, well, airs not so bad os 1 feared : 
lie's not yet gone to sea, ati^ Maigcry assures lur 
i shall sec him ere long^ and slu'^ says, so changed, 
quilb another thing fruiii^hat he was ; such an al- 
teration ' but noH let me look after iny sister ; 
though she made me play the fool, I'll take care to 
prevent her. 1 must not give up the consols so } 
but odso, I have not seen my daughter, what a num- 
ber of cares ray poor brain has to perplea it ; well, 
I*U to her first, least voting yeo, yco, yeo, should 
really get her shipt off, as he pretended my poor 
hoy was, and when I’ve secured fifteen. I’ll look 
after fifty. But who is coming hero : 111 conccdl 
myself and watch. 

Enter Miss Pickle^ with a catkel. 

JIfm P. Mr. Tagg, INlr. Tagg, (passiTig over ilagt 
to bower) 1 hope he’s retained ; how I tremble. 
Kind Cupid guide your votary's feeble steps (calcius 
hold of lUlle pickle^ who is behind the bower} Oh, 
niy *dear Mr. Tagg, take the casket, and let us be- 
gone ; let’s make haste that we may escape before 
» my brother comes back — ^lie shall find an eropfy 
• hoiTse for me, I can tell him that. 

JJt. P. (kissing her hand) This way, this way — 
(nifU[ towards old Pickle , he comes forward and stops 

them. t • 

Old Tour most obedient humble servant, ma- 
dam ; well said, fifty, egad. Sir your most obsc- 
•quious, Mr. Alexander, Mr. I^omeo, Mr. l>evikhiRi— 
what, are you in masquerade, eh ? what, Johft, 
Thomas, you shall not w’ant attendants, mighty 
prince ; but mayhap, you had rather sleep in cas- 
tle- great hero — we have a cpmenient jail close by 
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>vhcro you \vill,U«' very s.ife, luost i]Iiistrioti» ciiiclV 
Jf/.s’.v P. Ileavon's a jail ^ poor <N*ar JVlr. Taesij^i 
iHKtifti to hi'.i lovr forme. Oh, fol's iiiiplure hiv (or- 
JiitoDcss, intrt'af him to release you. 

( ft/ fir PirK l( throu'.s off h is tfh 2 :nise, 
TAf P. Thu•^. fheu, let jjiie imploi e for piU\)oii. 
]V1ay V [M'osiinie to uilei ni^'self an hiinihle siipplieunt 
Ibr iiK'i ly, hcfoi e an otTeiuled, a justlv oflemletl pa- 
— uill lie yet iisten lo iiiy assiinuiees fiflove 
atid resjicet, aini heliove that a rcpiMitance, so sin 
e<‘ir as iniiie, v.-tH iie\er Mifibr niy heart O'Neal to 
uatnler fioin its <loty Uiwsirds liitii 

out P. What’s t.his, sun ' explain this iin 
tciy. 

Miss P. (cfibh ) What an ecinivokc ! iiiy nephew, 
and not Mr. 'I’aejr — what u situatiou ' where shall 
I hide my hluslies 

out P. Play me uo more such tricks. 
l,if. P. Tiieks ' oh, sir you lecoHect you iiavi 
kiniily pardoned them already and now yon iniiNt 
intercede for me, witli my ^ tint, that f may have he.r 
forjEfiveiiess too, for preventing iier from clopintr, as 
shi* designed, with her ti'uder swain, Mr. Tagg.’ 

Ofd P. Ay, she shall • ih iinpos^ihle to refuse 
you any thing. , 

Lit. P. And do you then indeed, forgive all iny 
1’ault.s " 

Old>P. Forgive them* ah, had yon vex’d me as 
much again, ) should be nifire thnir repaid h^ the 
happiness of this moment. 

Lit. P, Kind sir, my joy is tiv;u complete, and I 
ypill never more oflend. • 
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Kiinl sir, oncp moic rcceivr iii<‘ 
Wilhin A ii'iientN arais; 

3N' ui ifrive mv forth to tvaudcr, 
EA}>f>'>cd (o hamli alarms. 

My duty, loie, ohrdi^Kr, 

Thus peiutMii •• ifiuiM , 

'J'ht'ii iie%'i adopi auotber cliih}; 

I'ui L am uuly yout». 

!V1\ joy thru rompleteil, 

Would hui <ath y.cneroiis ^utV.. 

Ky part>:d favour auiiiiug, 

.iLjiplaud <'.u h aitlrsb jc5( 

Ttif of <arh <'hildnh praukf 

Wu'' uu'ioly to amuae you, 

’rh*-n rciisurc not (Im- ichool-hoy’‘> trl* 
II'|< l*itia;h 'd. ;<Mi! v\* n‘>t rri'' 
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